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of O., to which A. L.S. alludes, wil! be engraved immediately upon its 


The portralt : 

ety J. L. has not furnished the pedigree of W. M., but it is already inserted in the 
“Turf Register.” f ' 

'T.F.,of Mobile. Your setter s.p. willbe shipped in the course of a few days 
r.. odd numbers desired were forwarded on Tuesday last. 


» subject of horses and dogs. 
y 4. B. A. inform us whether he has on sale any pigs of his imported Kenilworth 
If so, what can they be delivered at in this city? 


1¢.McG.,of B.,can be furnished with such a thorough-bred stallion as he desires | 


$600 ; ; ; . 
1. V.S.,of L., will have seen ere this that T. has been engaged for next season 
Piscator '’ in our next. 
«th any description of rod you may require. 


amed and varnished. The portrait of “ His Accidency” is striking enough to knock 
ve down. The pedigree of your hybrid (high bred) Mule should be attached to the poeti- 
a advertisement of Flournoy’s Pacing Stallion “ Uncie Ned,” so famous in Kentucky, 
which he claims as ** pretty good stuc horse poetry.” Have you made the promised en- 
ines about that individual ? 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, JANUARY |, 1542 





—— 








New Arrangements and Imprevemenis. 

For several weeks past our subscribers must have remarked the very mani- 
et improvement in the typographical appearance of the “ Spirit,” and they 
wil not be unconcerned to hear that such extensive arrangements have been 
made as can hardly fail to render it superior, both in matter and appearance, to 
wy journal of its character in the language. Several superb EmpetiisHMents, 
engraved by the most eminent of cur artists from original paintings, are in 
tive preparation, and every effort will be made to render the paper worthy of 
s(rends and the important interests it is pledged to sustain. 

The ruinous discount upon Western and Southern bank notes, added to the 
lepressed state of the country, and the backwardness of subscribers in liquidating 
their accounts, have rendezed it impossible for us Jonger to “‘ carry on she waz’ 
under such adverse circumstances. The payment by subscribers and advertisers 
ofeven ten per cent. upon the thousands of dollars due from them to this office, 
would have enabled us to prosecute our enterprize with more courage and to 
tave furnished a moderate number of embellishments. But such has been the 
course of events that we have conceived ourselves to be “doing pretty well” 
be able to publish the paper at all—our poverty neither permitting us to fur- 
sh engravings nor the * luxury of kicking’’ the delinquents who “ got us into 
The amount due this office at the present moment is over Forty 
Thousand Dollars! Of course the number of those gentlemen who have 
“omptly liquidated their subscriptions bears no proportion to the delinquents, 
ind in consequence we have been unable to do justice to our best subscribers. 
Aver this frank avowal we trust that each and every subscriber who is in ar- 
tears will give the subject his prompt attention. 

To carry into successful effect the proposed improvements in the paper, and 
Wrelieve the editor of a portion of the arduous and responsible duties which have 
utnerto devolved upon him, the business of the office has been placed in the 
‘ands of Mr. J. Rictarps, a publisher by profession, who will give the strictest 
tention to all the business details of the establishment. The edztorzal depart- 
went of the paper will remain unchanged, though the editor confidently pro- 
aes himself that being now relieved from the cares and anxieties of business, 
i: will be inspirited to render it vastly more readable, accurate, and interesting 


iis eled.”’ 
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| graved by Mr. Cheney, is exquisite. We have had little in our English Annuais | 
s, Y., of V., will have received ere this his brace of setters, and several letters on| ! 
| fect of a fine painting. 


Conroy can furnish the Limerick hooks for sea-fishing, and 


| F.0.’s illuminated letter from Washington is too good for the “ Spirit,’ and will be | 








ln another place our readers will see the announcement of a magnificent por- | 
at of Col. Jounson, of Virginia—the “ Napoleon of the Turf”—painted ¢x- 
Pessly for the “ Spirit of the Times,” by Henry Inman, Esq. Nor will our 
publisher stop here. Trusting to the sense of justice of his subscribers, to sup- 
port bira by the prompt payment of their several accounts, he also determined 
“pot immediately bringing out and presenting them with superb Portraits on 
“eel of Geey Eacue and Monmouta Ectiese, which are already in the engra- 
ets’ bands. Portraits of these celebrated horses will be followed in rapid suc- 
“sion by other ** Cracks of the Day,” while numerous Etchings and Outlines 
*Nwood, d/a ** Bell's Life in Londen,” will be given from week to week. In 
a word nothing will be overlooked which is calculated to impart increased inte- 
st 0r value to our sheet, and it will be the constant endeavor both of the edi- 
' and the publisher to render the “ Spirit of the Times” the uurivalled 
““hroncle of Tae Ture, Freup Srorts, Lirexaters, and Tue Stace. 





Nove. New Year's Present.—George Saunders, No. 163 Broadway, so 
““g known as the manufacturer of the famous Razor Strops, has just comple- 
“Ca new kind of Katetposcorg, which for beauty of combinations cannot be 
*qualled. Tt is well suited for a Holiday present for the juveniles, while it will 
“acely fail to please those of a riper age. 


Mr. Kexpaut, the founder and senior editor of the New Orleans “ Pica- 
‘“n@,” has seriously compromised himself by joining the Santa Fe Expedition. 
Yar cor respondent “Trebla,” in a characteristic and very capital letter describ- 
3 the Sayings and Doings in the Crescent City, gives a version of the matter 
Waieh subsequent advices have confirmed, in so far as our friend Kendall's 
“ely is concerned, God send him a safe deliverance. If it is true that George 
*¢ ptisoner in Mexico, Santa Anna must answer for his safety with his life. 
* to the cowardly Mexicans if harm comes to Kendall! We read with 
~eure that his partners and friends in New Orleans have not lost a moment 
. Making arrangements to rescue him. The rumor of poor Davy Crocxert’s 
“Og @ prisoner in the Mines of Mexico, (which was unfounded however,) did 
40t excite a more general feeling of indignation than will the report of Ken- 
calls detention. If necessary, there are thousands who will march to his 
telief. An army of the anglo-Saxon race will be thundering ere long at the 
“6 of Mexico, should the fears of our contemporaries be realized. It requires 
“tts breath to fan the spark into a blaze. , 
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Mesere, Lanouey, 57 Chatham-street, have sent us the “ History of the 





“This is an American Annual. and one that does equal credit to the art and | 
the literature of our brethren beyond the Atlantic. Its designs and engravings | 
are by American artists: its contributions by American writers. It is all of | 
native growth and does honor to the soil. 

lhe frontispiece of the country girl, from a painting by Mr. Sully and en- | 


hrough their whole career, to compare with this. It has the texture and ef- 
The opposite vignette by the same artist is nearly as 
good : and there are other works of singular merit. ‘The homely compositions 
of Mr. Mount have not a little of the vigor and character of Wilkie. We wel- 
come such unquestionable ‘evidences of the advance of American art, with pe- 
culiar pleasure. * * * * 

The literature has also claims to attention. It has the flavor of originality. 
But all we intended to say about that, has been absorbed in the interest of the 
last story of the book. Thisis an American ghost story, and without excep- 
tion the best we ever read. It is called ** Murder will Out.” Within our limits, 
we could not with any justice describe the whole course of its incident, and it 
is In that, perhaps, its most marvellous effect lies: but there is one extraordi- 
nary passage in it, descriptive of the appearance of the alleged ghost, which we 
will endeavor to detach. 

In this story, we repeat, a wise clue is to be found to almost all the ghost 
stories that have ever startled chimney corners. It isa rationale of the whole 
matter of such Appearances, given with fine philosophy and masterly interest. 
We never read anything more perfect or more consummately told.”’ 


The capital story of The Raffle, in to-day’s paper, is copied from this superb 
American Annual. 


* 





‘* Recollections of an Actress.—Under this head will be found on our theat- 
rical page, a felicitous and graphic origina! sketch by Miss Cnartorre Cusu- 
maN, in which the diversified talents of this accomplished young lady are dis- 
plaved in bold and beautiful relief. 

“4 Happy New Year.”’—One of our subscribers in Virginia presents us with 
‘the compliments of the season” in the following appropriate and gratifying 


compelled to be a- wheywntil next Spring, was unanimous in the opinion that it 
as one of the saddest things which has oc-curd. I rank myself among that 
number, and surely regret your absence from those cracking races over the Lou- 
isiana and Metarie Courses. Talk about time ! The “ old father” made no show 
against Reel, Luda, Tirchlight, and Miss Foote. The way they took several 
hairs out of the old fell@w’s “ forelock” was a caution to pincushions ! 

I presume you will find the races sufficiently well reported in the “ Cres- 
cent” and “ Picayune"\to shine in your “ Spirit.” I have never kaown our 
races better described’(save when you take the pen) than they have been thid 
Fall—and the races were worth such “treatment.” Ihave become acquaintes 
with Dz Grasse, yout agent here—a pleasant, keen, man of business. He is 
‘“‘at home’’ here, although a few days only present with us. He goes to Mo- 
bie to the races. Hewill be popular in the South, I am sure. 

I notice that “ Pete Whetstone” “ came to taw” afte: I raked him down, and 
gave you a letter afterwards. If “ Pete” doesn’t write you oftener, he may ex- 
pect to be ¢oasted on the “ Devil’s fork” —a knife “ wouldn't phase him,” because 
he’s a whetstone. 

Didn’t “ N. of Arkansas’’ hit the target plum), when he guessed the Ken- 
NERS would carry off the “ Vase Stake?” J reckon! People in this fever-land 
“think a heap’? about ** N.,”” and I have no doubt that if he would only show 
his face here, he would be féted nearly equal to Lord Morretu. “ Your folks” 
did “ cut rather deep fat” over his grace. It’s all well. I believe he is a gen- 
tleman—a true friend to liberal manners and to this republic. [ like to see 
Englishmen who are “ true grit,” treated well in our country. We are proud 
of it; let us so act, ever, as to be proud of ourselves. 

News came in town to-day, direct from Yucutan, confirming the rumor that 
the Santa Fé Expedition (rendered sacred by the memory of poor, good, worthy, 
_Geo. W. Kenpatt) has been taken! [ believed it long ago, but others did 
not, and they pretended to doubt it at the “ Picayune” office. Ah, it was a sad 
“no go!” They were met, about a day’s journey from Santa Fe, by 1200 vo- 
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manner, which we hope may find numerous imitators :— 
December 27, 1841. 


Srr,—Above you have a check for $50, which you wili please apply in the 


following manner—my advertising account $35, for next volume of the “ —_ 


Register” $5, and next volume of the **Spirit of the Times” (which does not, 

[ believe, begin until next March) $10. My rule has been to pay in advance. | 
[ hope to continue that habit, whether good or bad. This is rather more than 

paying merely in advance, but the apology for this is, that this is a time of 
festivities—a remembrance of the advent of glad tidings of good will to man- 

kind, and one of the agreeable modes of celebrating these happy festivities is 

to increase the pleasure of others, as far, at least, as justice requires, and par- | 
ticularly when pleasure is rendered both to payer and receiver. Then say to | 
your friends, away with your wishes for “‘ a merry Christmas and a happy New | 
Year,” it is in your power to ensure the one, and make the other, by promptly | 
and immediately paying up the small item each subscriber owes, and instead of | 
leaving the Editor— who every week in the year, and one week in each month | 
twice adds to your pleasure—fancying himself (“‘ when on a Narragansett sad- | 
dle horse’) in his arm-chair, aud his debts paid, place him there in reality | 
(with his ideas of excessive felicity), all his accounts collected, al! his debts 

paid for twelve months to come, his pockets full of money, and he commencing | 
the new year rejoicing, with his heart full of gratitude to valuable subscribers. | 
I leave to you to cecide—to whom most questions of sporting are left—whe- | 
ther the proper mode of celebrating the times of glad tidings, is not to give | 
glad tidings in this manner! 





Sagacity of the Dog. 

A correspondent at Cuddebackville, gives the following instance of the saga- 
city and attachment of the dog, which occurred a few days since in Delaware 
county, N.Y. :— ai 

“A boy in sliding down hill was carried into the river, and cenveyed by the 
current some distance below into a deepeddy. The eddy was frozen over with | 
a thick body of ice. A number of neighbors collected and searched several days 
for the body, until, I think, the third day ; being about to give up the search, 
one of them (Gen. Gregory) observed that a dog, belonging to the same family 
with the boy, had been almost constantly on the ice, and was always seen to lie 
down in a particular spot, and suggested it might be best to cut an opening in 
that place. It was done, and in a depth of four feet of water the body was 
found. Now, when we consider the depth of the water, and the thicknes: and 
nature ef the ice (18 inches and very opaque), the questior. naturallv presents 
itself, by what sense did the dog discover the body of the child ! It would be 
difficult to believe that any odor emanating from the body in that situation, could 
pass directly upwards through a current of four feet of water and eighteen inches 
of iee. The opacity of the latter would forbid the idea that it could have been 
discovered through the ice ; and I can only conceive that the knowledge was 


derived from some sense in these animals of which we have little ieee 
es 





On a Painting of a Highland Deer Hunt, by Von Patten, Esq. 
What sound breaks on the morning air? 
And far reverberating— 
From mountains height, through valleys deep, 
It comes, dull silence breaking. 
Down through the rocky ravine floats 
The notes of bugle sounding ; 
While up, a band of hunters brave, 
To yon wild height are boundirg. 
There, on a snowy ledge, behold 
The highland hunter, gazing, 
By bleeding deer, and shaggy hound, 
While morning's beams are blazing. 
Far down the dread tremendous steep, 
Those tones are gently dying ; 
With bugle raised, he listened, then, 
Deep notes to his replying— 
Hillo ! ye ho! they come—they see 
The nero ia his glory— 
And soon will cluster round the ecene, 
Like chiefs of ancient story. 
Charleston Courier. 


Deaf Burke’s benefit at the Gravesend Theatre, on Wednesday evening. 
proved a . The pieces went off with unusual applaose, the enter- 
tainment wound up with a scene from “ Life in London "—Tom Crib’s parlor 
—for the purpose of affording the friends of Burke a chance of showing off. 
The ea-champion was personated by the Kentish veteran, Sam Rowe. 





A.C.B. 








On | 


_lunteers, 300 rancheros (cattle drivers), and 300 regulars. These they fought 
fer a whole day, killed 322 of their number, and only surrendered when they had 
not one “ shot inthe locker”! They only lost two out of the handful (less than 
200) composing the “‘ expedition.” Brave men! God send them a deliverance 
from captivity, and may his Satanic majesty get up another “‘ expedition” against 
the besotted wretches who disgrace the country of the Montezumas ! 

We had a “ smashing ball” at the opening of the St. Louis Hotel ; supper by 
Mitrorp, al’ ancien. You know what that is. The women were budding and 
beautiful—rayther low in the neck, and only one of the ‘‘ Longwaisted” family pre- 
She got there by mistake, and was ‘‘ sawed plumb off” long before sup- 
per. The Hotel is precisely “fixed,” and the rooms aux danses, entirely as 
they should be. By the bye, yesterday was the day appointed for opening 
the Fair (!) for the benefit of the Orphans. The “ girls down town” want to 
finger the gentlemen's pockets (only that!) to the tune of about $15,000.— 
They'd better get married and adopt some of these orphans—but no, they say 
they will be provided with little ones enough in the natural “course of human 
events.” Shouldu’t wonder. 

Our Theatres are getting on finely. The American does not “ loom up” so 
large as I thought it would, and Caldwell ‘comes out of the bark”’ a great deat 
cleaner than I supposed—aye, as clean as a chesnut whistle about the Ist of 
May. Did you ever make “chesnut whistles,” and sell them to the “ factory 
girls” at ten kisses a pieee? ‘‘ London Assurance” has first been produeed at 
the American, but I think the St. Charles will go into “ Old Maids,” the “ first 
one !”” Caldwell also, is getting up “ L. A.” in rich style. If they'd have a 
real “‘ smoke room”’ and good cigars, I’d turn amateur actor. We have no very 
pretty actresses here, that I have seen—Mrs. Serceant is the most “dashing 
white serjeant”’ there is in this country of rich olives, and brunettes. 

What did I tell you the otherday? My wife did “kiss me right in the mouth” 
when I showed her the true “ Spirit !” 

You'll come out here in the Spring, so I’ll tell Mupce & Warriss, and the 
Major, at the St. Charles, to have that “chair” stuffed as proposed. 
Yours, in 9 links of Love’s chain, 


sent. 


Tresla. 
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FOREIGN MISCELLANIES. 


From periodicals received by the ‘“‘ Columbia” steamer, at the office of the “‘ Spirit of 
the Times.” 








The third day’s sale of the late Mr. Theodore Hook’s property took ee 
yesterday, but the unfavorable state of the weather prevented the at 

from being as numerous as on the two previous days. The articles which were 
selected for yesterday's sale consisted of miscellaneous items, nick-nacks, snuff- 
boxes, walking-sticks, &c.; in short, little mementos of the warm-hearted, 
witty, boon companion, who was so general a favorite in London society. Mr. 
Hook's repeater watch was also sold, together with his dressing-case, whips, 
and sticks, and fishing rods. The plate appeared to fetch very high prices, 
some of it varying from 8s. to 11s. per ounce. The bidding, however, fluctuated 
considerably, as a superb silver candelabrum, highly wrought, was knocked down 
at 5s. 6d. per ounce, when the next lot (a silver flagon) fetched 11s. per ounce. 
The valuable collection of drawings will be sold this day, and several persons 
of distinction are, we understand, expected to attend. 


Extraordinary Feat.—One of the medical students of St. George’s Hospital 
named Thackery (a young gentleman who has obtained i Brest celebrity among 
cricketers), undertook to perform the feat of hopping fifty P se and running 
one hundred yards in che short space of seventeen seconds. Thursday afternoon 
was the day appointed for the event to come off, which, unfortunately, turned 
vut to be a most unpropitious one. The parties, however, notwi met 
on Putney Heath, and the ground having been selected, Mr. Thackery started 
precisely at three o'clock, and succeeded in the distance in 
seconds, thus losing by one second only ; which, however, considering the bad- 
ness of the soil, must be allowed was an e i performance ; and it is 
thus evident, had it been fine weather, and on round, Mr. Thackery 
woul Rave DOC? ne Maas SOS Cope ease. Calculating day in 
eighteen seconds, gives a distance of 30,000 yards, or seventeen and 
eighty yards in an hour. Mr. Thackery is about twenty-two years of age, five 
feet six or seven inches in height. ' 

Visit to Napoleon on the Anniversary of Marengo.—The day, says a fair at~ 
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taché of the Imperial court, (June i5th, 1805,) which dawned beautifully and 


serenely, was one of the anniversaries of that battle, the consequences of which | 


were so im aud immense. The Emperor was to exhibit with the 

a part of ie manceuvres which took place at the real engagement. Napoleon, 
who upon ordinary occasions was extremely simple in his dress, and who never 
wore any other uniform than that of colonel of chasseurs of the Guards, or of 
the Grenadiers, received us on his rising clothed in an old uniform of a general 
officer in the time of the Consulate, threadbare, and in some places torn. He 
held in his hand an old gold-laced hat, pierced with holes. [ learned, on quit- 
ting the chamber of the Emperor, that the dress and hat were those which he 
wore on the day of the battle of Marengo, and that the holes which I observed 
were made by the balls of the Austrians. My astonishment ceased; the most 
magnificent mantle would have appeared to me mean after those historical in- 
vestments. Court Journal. 


Mostapha Reschid, the new Turkish Ambassador to the Court of the Tuile- 
ries, arrived on the 20th Nov. His carriage broke down on the Pont Royal, 
opposite the Palace (a bad omen), but he escaped unhurt, and alighted at the 
hotel of the Turkish Embassy, in the Champ Elysees. This hotel, it is said, 
will soon become the Foreign Office. Reschid Pacha is about thirty-eight 
years old, and has an expressive countenance. He has been Ambassador both 
in London and Paris, and Minister for Foreign Affairs in Constantinople during 
the treaty of July 15. This last event is not one calculated to insure him a 
very favorable reception at the Tuileries, as when the Reschid left France, he 
was considered to have been made quite French in his views. He has the 
Grand Cross of the Legion of Honor, as well as almost all the principal Euro- 
pean orders. He has brought his three sons with him, who will enter a French 
school. The eldest is 17 years of age. Nedi Effendi, aclever mar, is the 
first secretary of the embassy, who has been in the same capacity in London; 
and be was Secretary-General under Reschid at the Foreiga Office. The se- 
cond Secretary is Baer Effendi, wel! versed in the Oriental languages, and is 
quite master of the Chinese. M. Rouet, a Frenchman, formerly in the Poly- 
technic School, and now editor of the Moniteur Ottoman, has obtained leave 
of absence, and has accompanied the Ambassador as private secretary. 


Bonaparte's Carriage,—This carriage, which has lately arrived in London 
from Brussels, is not the one that was exhibited here about five-and-twenty 
years ago, and was subsequently burnt at Brussels during the revolution of 
1830, after having been bought by the present King of the Netherlands. It is 
a sort of state — a good deal enriched with gilding and armorial bearings. 
{t was built for the Emperor at Milan in 1805, and having been constantly in 
the train of the grande armee, must necessarily be associated with many great 
historical recollections. The following account of its capture appeared in the 
** Moniteur sek 2h of the 15th of last month :— 

* There was lately at Brussels an historical curiosity, which is now removed 
to London. It is the carriage that, having conveyed the Emperor Napoleon to 
the field of battle at Waterloo, was taken by the British during the rout, and, 
while for a moment abandoned, re-captured, and concealed near Charleroi by 
some peasants. The latter sold it to an individual at Brussels, to whom a com- 
peny of speculators unsuccessfully made very advantageous offers for the pur- 
chase of it. 

‘It should seem, however, :hat this carriage was destined again to appear on 
the stage ; for it will be remembered that the newspapers, in giving an account 
of the ridievlous hubbub at Boulogne, spoke of an old carriage with the Impe- 
rial arms on it, which was awaiting on the frontier the result of the Bonapartist 
attempt. After the discomfiture of Prince Louis and his adherents, the histori- 
cal vehicle was sent back to Brussels, where some speculators, more fortunate 
than the others, have succeeded in obtaining it from the proprietor, and sent it 
to England, where we hear it is to be the subject of a public exhibition.” 


Paganini.—It will probably be remembered that the Sardinian Government 
at the time of the death of Paganini, the great violinist, came to a decision by 
which they refused religious burial to that extraordinary musician. Recent news 
from Rome announces that his son arrived in that city upon a mission, dictated 
by filial affection, the object of which is to solicit from the Pope, in persun, a 
revision of that judgment of the Sardinian authorities. It is farther stated that 
he is accompanied by a civilian, to assist him in his exertions to gain the desired 


Not very Particular.—A gentleman advertising in a Welsh paper for a wife, 
says that he is not fastidious, *‘ any lady from 25 to 50, or even a few years old- 
er, or any widow under 36, having no more than two children, may apply.” 


Aged Woman.—There is a cottage widow residing at Tibshelf, in Derbyshire, 
named ‘‘ Betty Lowe,” who is 102 years of age, and has her health and facul- 
ties so well, that she milks her owncow. Many are the calls of high and low, 
rich and poor, upon poor Betty. 

Ancient Cannon.—In the Life of Bruce, by Barbour, we learn that guns were 
first employed by the English at the Battle of Werewater, which was fought in 
1327, about forty years after the death of Friar Bacon, the supposed discoverer 
of gunpowder ; and there is no doubt that four guns were used at the battle of 
Cressy, fought in 1346, when they were supposed to have been quite unknown 
to the French, and tended to obtain that victory for British arms. F'roissart 
givesan excellent representation of acannon and cannoneers in 1390. 


Strange Histery of a Needle.—A Fact for the Faculty.—The following ac- 
count of the re-appearance of a needle, after having been upwards of sixty years 
in the body of a human being, ne be relied upon as correct to the very letter: 
Mr. John Bridges, solicitor, of No. 9 Parade, Islington, aged 72, swallowed 
whilst at play, when between nine and ten years of age, a needle. The occur- 
rence created great alarm in his family, and the most eminent medical practition- 
ers of the day having been consulted, used every effort to expel the needle from 
the stomach or intestines, but in vain. The fears of Mr. Bridges’ parents were 
allayed when they saw him grow up to youth and manhood without suffering in 
any way from what they were led to dread would cause his death. Mr. Bridges 
arrived at the age of 60, seldom or never suffering from ill-health, but at the pe- 
riod: mentioned, and not unfrequently ever since, he has felt great pains in va- 
rious parts of his body, which, forgetting altogether the affair of the needle, he 
has always attributed to rheumatism. On Wednesday night last he had, as he 
thought, an attack of that disease, and retired early to rest, encased all over in 
flannel. About three o’clock in the morning a strange pricking sensation, felt 
above the outer right ankle, awoke him, and putting his hand to the spot, he 
fousd protruding from the flanne! what he thought a small bit of wire. In or- 
der to examine it by daylight he placed it on the night-table by his bedside, and 
in the morring Le discovered, comparing all the circumstances, that it was the 
self same needle he had swallowed 62 years ago! A punctured mark just over 
the ankle shows where the needle has made its egress. The needle is a strong 
button one, its color a dingy blue, and the eye shows that it is of ancient fabric. 

Morning Post. 

Foreigners.—It is reported that Government will orler a return to be made 
forthwith of all foreigners, males and females, now in England ; for it is said 
that shoals of doubtful characters have found their way into this country lately. 
Reports are bruited about respecting the origin of the fire in the Tower, which 
ge very far to show that it did not happen accidentally. 


A gang of poachers has been detected in Buckinghamshire, and several of the 
members of it have been arrested and committed for trial. One of the gang, the 
Bucks Herald tells us, escaped from capture in a very remarkable way. On 
the constable proceeding to apprehend him at Grendon Underwood, he found 
him in bed. He said “ He was very i]! but would try and get up.” The con- 
stable accordingly stood very quietly whilst he was getting out of bed, when ob- 
serving his body disappear quickly, he looked under the bed just in time to see 
him escape through a trap-door into the room below, from whence he ran into 
the wood almost in a state of nudity, and has not since been heard of. 


Royal Punning.—The jubilant is generelly addicted to the jocular ; and it is 
not-wonderful that a multitude of jests are sperted opon a late happy event.— 
Among the best we have heard is the revival of the following worthy old quere, 
Why 1s the Heir Apparent born Duke of Cornwall ‘—Because he is a minor. 


How to Dress Fish Suitably (not in Mrs. Glass).—At a table where a wit was 
dining the other day, a pair of soles was served up pretty well smeared with 
soot. ‘ What could cook be thinking about (murmured the hostess), when she 
dressed these soles?” ‘‘I dare say,” said her guest, “she thought the soles 
were the upper leather, and so she blacked them !” 


Claims of Women.—The fickleness of women is the result of the careless 
nese of man ; for even in their haughtiest moods they can be easily subdued by 
kindness. That is their legal claim upon the rougher sex, who, after all, are 
ever attached to her, even when they appear most alienated from the fervor of 
her affections. As it is most natural, so it brings to usa vision of heaven, when 
two fond hearts gli¢e through the world in lovingness together; and every 
wedded pair might be that happy couple did they but bear each others burdens, 
and strive, with half the zeal they sometimes exert to make each other misera- 
ble, to contribute to their mutual happiness. As woman is the mother of the 
world, so she should be the instructress—:he fountain of wisdom as of pleasure; 
and she whois most deeply read in the history of her duties wil! make the best 
companion, and the truest and fondest wife, —— a So of beauty never 
lighted up her cheek, nor a jewel glistened in her kair. [t is the native grace, 
the of her modesty, the worth and excellence of her temper, that makes 
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ly improved since the birth of a Prince, is said to have replied, “ Yes; but I 
suppose, instead of rain, it will now be all hail.” 

The Christening of the Prince of Wales.—Our readers will recollect that a 
bottle of genuine water from the river Jordan was sent to this country as a pre- 
sent to the Queen, to be used at the Christening of the Princess Royal. After 


that interesting ceremony, the water was ordered to be carefully preserved, and 
the bottle sea It is therefore almost superfluous to say that the precious 


element is destined to perform the same o isteni i 
“7 Wales pe me office at the christening of the Prince 
We recommend this epigram to the perusal of all afflicted widowers :— 
“ After such years of dissension and strife 
Some wonder that Peter should weep for his wife ; 
But his tears on her grave are nothing surprising— 
He’s laying her dust—for fear of its rising.”” 
The Name of the Prince of Wales.—In every circle is the question askked— 
“ What will be the name of the Prince of Wales?” To which we reply, “ Ed- 
ward.” That is our opinion. At the Palace opinions appear to be divided. 
Her Majesty’s known affection for the Prince incline some well: informed persons 
to think that Albert will be the name selected for the future monarch ; but we 
repeat again our conviction, that the good old English name of Edward will be 
her Majesty’s choice—the name of her honored father. In the latter case, the 
future King of England would, of course, be entitled Edward the Seventh. 


The Wet-nurse to the Prince of Wales.—The statement in the daily papers 
as to the remuneration allotted to Mrs. Brough for officiating in the above deli- 
cate capacity to the Prince of Wales, we have reason to believe, is not correct. 
A liberal annual provision will be granted to this lady, an ensigncy in the army 
to her eldest son, and the rest of her children will, in one way or the other, be 
provided for. Although it is true, as we announced in a preceding number, that 
she has hitherto been moving in a humble sphere of life, being the wife of an 
under-servant at Claremont, and formerly in the employ of the Princess 
Charlotte of Wales, yet she is in every respect treated by the Royal establish- 
ment as a lady, and will enjoy all the privileges attached to the honorable situa- 
tion which she is called upon to fulfil. Court Journal. 


“* Go it, ye Cripples !”—This is an exhortation which will derive additional 
weight from the invention of “ spring crutches,” which are, we see, advertised 
by some ingenious gentleman as being far superior to th e common crutch, in the 
attributes of elasticity and firmness. Cripples using these crutches can, it is 
said, “‘ get along” with se much ease and comfort, that they are in a manner put 
on a footing with persons possessing their limbs in a sound condition. In this 
“* patent age of new inventions,” artificial eyes (at least spectacles) and ear 
trumpets are constructed with such marvellous efficacy as to go far beyond mere 
nature. There is no reason why the improvement should not progress down- 
wards, and limbs of home manufacture partake of the “go-ahead” principle of 
the age. We strenuously advise the applicatior of the * spring” principle to 
wooden legs. 


Extent of the British Dominions.—The Liverpool Times, in announcing the 
birth of the Duke of Cornwall, thus sums up the vast extent of the empire, 
which it is hoped he will at some future and distant day prébide over :—“ Salutes 
in honor of his birth will be fired in—America—on the shores of Hudson Bay, 
along the whole line of the Canadian Lakes, in New Brunswick, Nova Scotia, 
Newfoundland, in the Bermudas, at a hundred points im the West Indies, in the 
forests of Guiana, and in the distant Falkland Islands, near Cape Horn; in Eu- 
rope—in the British Islands, from the Rock of Gibraltar, from the impregnable 
fortifications of Malta, and the Ionian Islands; in Africa—on the Guinea coast, 
at St. Helena and Ascension, from the Cape to the Orange River, and at 
the Mauritius; in Asia—from the fortress of Aden in Arabia, at Karrack, in the 
Persian Gulf, by the British army in Affghanistan, along the Himalaya Monn- 
tain’s, the banks of the Indus and the Ganges, to the southern point of India, in 
the Island of Ceylon, beyond the Ganges in Assam and Arracan, at Prince of 
Wales Island and Singapore, and on the shores of China at Hong Kong and 
Chusan ; and in Australia, at the settlements formed on every side of the Aus- 
tralfan continent and islands, and in the strait which separates the islands of the 
New Zealanders. No prince has ever been born either in this or any other 
country—in arcient or modern times— whose birth would be hailed with rejoicing 
at so many different and distant points in every quarter of the world. 


Richard Weeks. —This old Greenwich pensioner, who has been lately bequeathed 
£120,000, has been a resident of the lunatic aeylum, Bethnal green, whither he 
was removed last year from Greenwich Hospital. ‘The inteltigence had no effect 
upon the maniac, as he was in his own imagination a prince of immense wealth, 
and possessed of upwards of 15 palaces at Greenwich. He had been a midshipman, 
but from some impropriety of conduct it is supposed was placed before the mast. 
He is about 60 years of age. His wife resides at Greenwich, supporting her- 
self by needlework. A commission de /unatieo inquirendo has been issued for 
the purpose of properly disposing of the enormous wealth. A commision of 
lunacy was held on Wednesday at the Grey’s Inn Coffee-house, Sir Riehard 
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At length she determined to have it dyed, very properly considering th 
wig, or even fal hair, is always detestable. So site a Mr. ieee, « 
well-known hair-dyer; and, after learning that the process itself only lasted a 
single half-hour, and that the very following moment her locks would shine i 


all the resplendency of polished black-jet, she determined - 
that evening to Hertf rmined, as she was engaged 


House, to make her appearance there in all the ol 
of renovated youth. She accordingly bid Mr. Donegan to come at pe 


night, when his entrance, his exit, and above all, hi i t 
blk par ge tore 8 business was least likely ¢o 

e evening came ; the dyer of hair was anxiously expected by Lady H—_ 
Her toilette completed, her ladyship began to oe eulcnale he Set a her 
dreesing-room clock. But all in vain. Eleven struck, half-past eleven came 
and no Mr. Donegan. 

“Run down, Charlton,” said Lady H—— to her maid, “run down 
Matthew if the hair-dresser has not yet been!” 

The appeal was made to Matthew Riley, the Irish footman, who stoutly 
averred that the coiffeur had not called. 

“It is very odd,” said her ladyship when Charlton returned, ‘ for I heard the 
bell ring twice. But, never mind, he can’t be long,’’ and she resumed readin 
her favorite study, ‘“‘ Rejected Addresses.” 6 

The bell again sounded, but without result ; and poor Lady H— began to 
fear she would lose the pleasure of meeting the Prince Regent for that evenin 
The patience of a female has always a conclusion; so, when the ring was 4 
peated, she turned round, and desired her maid torun down, as she felt assured 
that no one but her hair-dresser could possibly call at such an hour. ; 

Charlton went, and found Matthew in a towering passion. 

“Ts that the hair-dresser ?” 

“No, it’s not,” and he turned angrily away. 

** Who was it at the door?” 

‘Don’t bother. The dirty biackguard!” and the footman turned away 
muttering. 

Charlton returned to her mistress, who, being anything but satisfied with the 
answer, again sent her down to know who it was that had been. 

Matthew looked very angry when the query was put to him, and began mur. 
muring something to himself about “the rascal,” and kicking, and beating, and 
all sorts of ill-tempered threats. 7 

“ That’s nothing to do with it,” said his fellow-servant. ‘ Who was i: 
rang ‘” 

“A blackguard.” 

“Who ?” 

“An impudent blackguard. By dad, if I had him in Iveland, I'd sache him 
better.” 

** Who was it?” 

“TI don’t know, the thief of the world.” 

“« What did he want?” 

* Want, is it'—want! Sure I'll be after telling ye, as ye’re so curious, for 
it’s myself asked him the question.” 

‘* Well,— go on.” 

* Says I,‘ What do you want at this, my fine lad!’ 

“*T’ll tell your missus,’ said he. ‘Divil a bit,’ says-I, ‘till ye’ve tould me 
first.’ ‘My business is with my Lady,’ says he. ‘It will keep warm till to- 
morrow, then,’ says I; ‘for deuce an inch you get in till I know what you want.’ 
‘Can you keepa secret!’ says he. ‘Can a duck swim!’ says I. Upon that 
he came close to me, and says he—but arrah you won't belave me.” 

“‘ Indeed I wiil.” 

** Well, then, says he, ‘ J come to die hare.’ ‘Die hare!’ says I. ‘ Yes,’ says 
he. ‘And where would you wish to die?’ says [. ‘In your missus’s room,’ 
sayshe. So with that I slam the door in his face.” 

‘Indeed! Then you have done wrong,” said Chariton ready to die with 
laughing. 

‘* By dad, he came back. again just now, and says he again, as pert as may be, 
‘Tell your missus I’m come to die hare.’ ” 

“Well, what did you say ?”’ 

‘What did Isay! Sure I said what every honest boy would.” 

** And what was that?” 

“* Be Japers,’ said J, ‘ ye’re a big blackguard, and an ugly Christian ; and ii 
you die hare I'llbe d——d. Go somewhere else and die, you scamp of the 
world! Die hare, indeed!’ SoTI gave him a push, and shut the door in his 
face, and by dad 1’m thinking he’ll niver come here again to die.” 

The mistake was toa ludicrous. Even Lady H laughed at it, although 


deprived for that night of a pleasant, a royal rout. 
Bentley’s Miscellany for Dec 
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INCIDENTS IN THE LIFE OF MURAT. 











Eleven Years’ Residence in the Family of Murat, King of Naples. By Ca- 





Debson, the physician to the hospital, and other witnesses, satisfied the jory of 
his insanity, and they found that he had been of unsound mind since September | 
1840. Mr. Phillips, surgeon, said: [ am one of the medical attendants at Mr. 

Warburton’s, and have known Mr. Weeks since September 1840. He has often 

promised to give me bags of gold and millions of pounds. Sometimes he calls 

me a salmon, and at other times God. He has told me that our Savior is in 

Newgate, with his limbs off, with 24 others, for attempting to poison him; 

amongst whom were Sir Richard Dobson, Dr. Strutton, Prince Albert, and four 

princesses. He also declares that he is the father and the first of all created 

beings, and that his mother was a female salmon. I believe his mind to be 

thoroughly unsound. He is just as bad now as ever hie was, and | see no hope 

of his getting better. 


Diseased or Fatigued Horses and Cattle.—Mr. Yare, the ingenious vete- 
rinary surgeon, has invented a very simple apparatus, which he calls the ‘“‘ Hippo 
Syrux,” for administering medicinal drinks, warm water, and gruel. This long 
required remedy entirely supersedes by its use the painful necessity of elevating 
the head, when suffering under disease, always effected by force and violence, 
thereby retarding the progress of recovery. In cases of lockjaw or required 
clyster, it is deemed by eminent practical men to be invaluable. Humanity to 
animals appears to be the leading feature of Mr. Yare’s system. Great praise 
is due to him for his zealous and operose endeavors to alleviate their sufferings, 
and we sincerely hope that he may be amply rewarded for his ingenuity —Ee. 

ell’s Life. 

The Emperor Joseph II., when travelling in France, stopped at an inn at 
Rheims. He was alone, having ridden forward in advance of his escort and at- 
tendants. The landlady of the inn asked him whether he belonged to the Em- 
peror’s suite. “No,” replied he, “‘I cannot belong to his suite, since I am here 
first.” He was shewn into a small, shabby looking room, all the best being 
kept in expectation of the Emperor and his retinue. Presently, the landlady 
entered the apartment in which she had lodged her Imperial guest. The 
monarch was in the act of shaving, an operation which he always performed 
himself. The landlady’s curiosity prompted her to another inquiry. “ Are you 
in the Emperor's service’” suid she. ‘* Yes,” replied his Majesty, “I am his 
barber, and he never permits any one else to shave him.” 

Poor Hook’s remains have been sold at George Robin’s Auction Mart—we 
mean his effects. We saw many scribes in the room. Many were desirous of 

urchasing his wi/, but that he had left to his latest friend, “ Peter Priggins.” 
His effects will come into the possession of many a gentleman that will look 
upon them, and not forget the man that used “ to set the table in a roar.” We 
had wished that he had died in a better condition. ‘‘ He was a man, take him 
for all in all, we ne’er shall look upon his like again.” He was not only one of 
the first wits of the day, but was equally skilled in music. We recollect a cir- 
cumstance that occurred at Lady Blessington’s, where her ladyship asked him 
to sing. Hook refused for a time, saying that he could not move to the piano. 
Her Ladyship immediately replied that was but a poor excuse—rang for the 
servant to remove the cloth, and Theodore was seated at the table pianoforte. 
He admitted he was fairly caught, and played and sang a light and agreeable air 
with such taste and execution, that it delighted the whole company. 
‘*ON A ROYAL DEMISE. 
‘“‘ How monarchs die is easily explained, 
And thus it might upon the temb be chiselled, 
‘ As long as George the Fourth could reign, he retgned, 
And then he mizzled.’” 


The followi1g out-Yankees Jonathan :— 


“SECOND NATURE. 

“Physicial force, moral force, and the police force, are all very powerful 
things, and so is the force of habit. It killed a young gentleman last week at 
Spring Vale Academy. He wasthe only boy left at school in the holidays, and 
the very first walk he took, he split himself, poor fellow! in trying to wayk 
two and two.” 








AN IRISH FOOTMAN. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “HOURS IN HINDOSTAN.” 








Lady H—— was one of the most amiable, good creatures that ever existed ; 
yet Lady H—— did not like to acknowledge that she was no longer a young 
woman. She had arrived at that ticklish age for females, forty-two, when her 

-xiOR Was RO fresh as at twenty-five, and her hair suddenly began 
to s Brey tints. She did not like these signs of preeocious old age. To 
remedy tke first, there were a thousand ways, but it took her some time to re- 





The Rev. Sydney Smith, on being told by a friend thet the weather hed grest-( 





particulars before. 
| conspiracy soon after Kiag Joachim sat down upon the throne of Naples. 





therine Davies. Pp. 92. How and Parsons. 

Catherine Davies, now an elderly lady, having been born in 1773, was one 
of a rather numerous Welsh family of thirty-three children, by two ’mas ; and 
at the peace or truce of Amiens, circumstances led her to accompany a party to 
France in charge of a little girl. Being among the détenus on the renewal ot 
the war, she and a Mrs. Pulsford were recommended to Madame Murat, who 
was desirous of having two English attendants upon her children, viz. Prince 
Achille about four years of age, Princess Letitia two, Lucien a baby of nine 
months, and thereafter another named Louisa 

Kindly and respectably treated, she enjoyed certain opportunities for re- 
mark, such as, the Nursery will afford in al] households ; and her simple narra- 
tive respecting matters within ‘hat compass affords really an interesting picture 
of the romantic fortunes of Buonaparte’s clever and beautiful siater, and her 
strangely elevated husband, the innkeeper’s son and postilion of Cahors,— 
made a king in one of those batches wherewith it pleased the imperial and revo- 
lutiouary rulerof France to astonish the gaping world. Upon higher ground, 
we are not so sure that we can depend upon Mrs. Davies’ information ; at any 
rate, she tells remarkable stories of state-affairs, of which we never heard the 
We have, for instance, the following account of an awful 


“* Whilst all was thus tranquil, the court engrossed in the pleasures or busi- 
ness attached to it, and the people delighted with their new sovereign, ane the 
splendour and gaiety which surrounded him, a conspiracy was formed to mur- 
der the whole of the royal family. The plot was discovered to the king by 4 
French spy, who was employed by him to sound the sentiments of the people 
in regard to the present government. This person, whose manners and ap- 
pearance were those of a gentleman, being amply supplied with money, conse- 
quently mixed freely and unsuspectedly in all societies ; and thus at a meeting 
of some persons who were disaffected to the present state of affairs, he became 
acquainted with the horrid plet. A female servant of one of the governesses 
had been suborned by the conspirators. This woman, with her cousin, wh0 
was a man-servant likewise in the palace, were taken up and cast into dua- 
geons, from which the former was released, upon condition only of disclosing 
the whole of the diabolical scheme. It appeared, from the confession of this 


{| woman, that the conspirators were about sixty ir, number. On the day preced- 


ing the intended murder, she was to admit and secrete two of them in @ dark 
closet contiguous to the apartments of the princesses. A private staircasé | 

from their apartment to those of the king, which could thus be entered without 
going through the anteroom where the sentinels were placed. Our apartments 
were close to those of the princesses. The assassins were to remain conceal 

till night,when stealing out,we were to be the first sufferers ; then the princesees, 
from whose apartments they would have a ready entrance into those o! 'né 
king and queen. We had been friendly with this woman ; and our dear pr'n- 
cesses were very kind and generous towards her. We deeply felt her treachery 
and ingratitude, as well as her wickedness, in devoting us to a death s0 a 
ble ; and very fervently did we acknowledge the mercy which had been — 
safed to us in our escape. The principal conspirators were executed ; Wn 


others were placed in confinement, in which they still remained when we left 
Naples.” me 
roughout the domestic as well as political revelations of Mrs. Davies, Be 


very perceptible that the grey mare of the Murats was the better horse. 
woman she is thus described :— fait 
“‘ The queen was in height about the middle size ; her complexion very be 
fine expressive eyes, a very handsome nose ; her cheek-bones might be o 
too high, but her mouth and teeth were very beautiful, her arms ronm 
well-formed, her hands delicately white, and so small that those of the Prnct® 
Letitia, at seven years of age, were said to be equal to her mother's iP © 
She me universally — a lovely woman. ri — vind bso 
her brother Napoleon. She possessed a strong mind, had great pe poem 
was sellidliet’ teal of manceuvring. When Murat accompanied the ee 
on his Russian expedition, she transacted with the ministers the busines® 7 the 
state with great facility. Indefatigable in her attention to the of’ - 
kindom, she was so entirely by them, that often, for a fortnig 
ther she neither saw nor inquired for her children.” 2 bet 
Murat, on the contrary, was more than a fond b. = nursery ; 
both were prodigiously given to show and splendid stage-effects. 
casediindetineanimtenatiniees aa iged to be in ory - 
at eight she took her first breakfast, before she arose. She then 00 sil 
bath ; on her return a fresh bed was ready for her. In that she rema) read 10 
twelve or one o'cleck, during which time a lady, whose office it 
delight wasn the company ef his children, spending man) Spal 
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che then arose, dressed, and went to her second breakfast, which was a 
ve". sumptuous repast, almost resembling a dinner, with tea, coffee, chocolate, 
w* cos. The queen, unlike every other member of her family, was very fond 
wed . and liked to have it in the true English style, with toast, muffins, and 
ate "1g, This late breakfast was sometimes prepared in a spacious and mag- 
cape dairy belonging to the palace. Every thing in it was beautifully 
ed, and kept in the nicest manner: water was conveyed by pipes around 
wm spicy upon touching @ spring, ceacended in a gentle shower, freshening 
"and keeping the milk and cream deliciously cool. Thither the king and 
mn, with come of their most intimate friends, would often repair; and the 
jot unfeequently ended the repast by secretly touching the sprin , treating 

> esis with an artificial shower, and sending them, himself deli ‘hted with 
“fF lic, to change their wetted, and even drenched garments, in the palace. 
»wici is a town about four miles from Naples, in which stands a royal palace 
“oe, beautifully situated. This place became a favourite residence of the 


ver 


hop 
ng vests 


voeen, WHO, discardiag the ancient and tawdry furniture, replaced it with all the 
‘gust improvements of the present time: her own apartments exhibited a 
e model of feminine taste. In the park was a pavilion which Joseph 


or apatte had built dusing his short reign, to which he retired when he had any 
“ «ate business to transact : it consiste of two rooms only, one above and the 
“het below. In the upper room was a large rourd table, capable of dining 
sgelve persons ; 80 contrived, through a curious ara of mechanism, that on 
vochiog ® Spring, each dish or plate descended through an Opening in 
able, end in their place a fresh supply was returned; and thus the attend- 
~ vg of servants was rendered unnecessary. 

“The queen spent some time every year at Portici, and many magnificent en- 
wwainmeats were given there. The king, who dearly loved a joke, one morn- 
-. 4 a breakfast in the pavilion, surprised and amused his guests, among whom 


cee some of the English nobility, by having a pair of dwarfs served up as the 


D nde dish at the dessert. They came through the aperture in the table, rest- 


, goietly in their china car; and when safely landed, they rose up, and lightly 
png wong the table, presented an offering of flowers to the royal pair. Their 
expected and ludicrous appearance drew peals of laughter from the light- 
eeried guests. Jn his latter campaigns, the king was attended by a black man, 
»egeously attired in crimson an gold. This man had been brought home, 
‘sey a boy, by Murat, upon his return from one of his earlier campaigns. As 
black grew up, he became deeply in love with a beautiful Neapolitan girl, 
ud beggec the king to permit him to marry her. This request amused his mas- 

, who desired him to place himself, with the girl, before the queen and the 
ies of her suite, as they were going an airing, to have her majesty’s opinion. 
re maa, secure of the affection of the girl he had chosen, undauntedly did so. 
Tuecoutrast was so great, that the queen at first refused to consent to the mar- 
nage, saying the girl was far too handsome for him. The king, however, soon 
ruled this objection; and on the morning of their wedding, the black was 
+ baptized, and then received the sacrament. The king and queen were his 
oonsors, naming him Othello. During the Russian campaign, whilst Murat was 

Poland, he one morning rode out attended by Othello, and his coachman,— 
power faithful attendant, who had lived with the king from the period of his 
suniage. Two Polanders, likewise on horseback, passed them: seeing it was 
\(vrat, they turned hastily round, and made an attack so unexpected, that he 
ould have fallen a vietim to their fury, had not Othello and the coachman, sus- 
yeung their intention, called out to the king to fly. The coachman at the same 

gant strack one of the Polanders a blow so severe, that he divided his arm 
‘ym bis body, whilst he was in the act of raising it to pierce Murat through the 
xkwitha lance. This fortunate act the king generously rewarded on his re- 
umto Naples. He first suspended the cross of honour around the neck of his 
suciman ; then dismissing him from his servile office, he gave him a house to 
icin, and a carriage for his daily use. Having received these honours, he was 
iced by the first people in Naples, who, out of compliment to the king, even 
vied him te their tables,—an honour the brave man would gladly have de- 
-oed, fearful of not acquitting himself with propriety amongst persons so much 
superior. His faithfulness, however, deserved a rich reward.” 

The downfal of this dynasty offers a melancholy contrast to these scenes of 
welryaud luxury. The sufferings of the children and their attendants when 
cutup in Gaeta, during its siege and terrible bombardment, were extremely 
were; and Mrs. Davies, by sleeping, or rather watching, in the damp cave, 
were they sought temporary safety, caught a disease in her neck, which pain- 
ly stuck to her for life. Her version of the finale of Murat’s gallant, head- 
«ss, marvellous, and tragical career is as follows :— 

In Corsica ** he received from the Austrian government the offer of an ho- 
curable retreat, either in Austria or Bohemia. His acceptance of this propo- 
% wis to entitle him to the necessary passports to rejoin his wife and family. 
ie was induced to refuse this offer, from the vain hopes he indulged of making 
i successful effort to regain his kingdom. Having collected a few desperate 
(.owers, and a small fleet, he wrote to his late chamberlain, the Duke St. Theo- 
re, at Naples, requesting him to meethim in Calabria. This letter fell into 
hands of King Ferdinand, who sent for the duke, and ordered him to inform 
‘orat he would meet him there. The poor duke, sensible that this would be the 
“sof his former sovereign, yet unable to inform him of his danger, went home, 
“almost frantic with grief, immediately took to his bed. Murat, upon re 
‘ving the duke’s answer, sailed for Calabria, early in October 1815. A vio- 
«\ storm dispersed the flotilla. The captainof Murat’s vessel, bribed by Fer- 
‘and, sailed immediately after landing him. Murat hastened to the village, 
tupecting to meet the duke: but on the road he was attacked by the country- 
‘ope, aided by an armed force ; and his followers were quickly dispersed. 
“ereireated towards the coast, when the treachery of the captain was appa- 
“i Resistance was useless ; he was soon overpowered, and taken prisoner. 
‘ty conducted him to the castle of Pizzo, near the place where he landed. 
court martial was instantly summoned, and his fate decided. No mercy was 
“ewn Aim ; and after the lapse of a few hours, he was led out to beshot. His 
routed courage supported him in this appalling hour. He met death undaunt- 

Having fastened his wife's picture on his breast, and refusing to have 
“yes bandaged, orders were given to the soldiers to fire. His death was in- 
“Glaneous ; six balls had pierced his heart. The treacherous captain, who 
“sielt a most kind master to his fate, unwarned of his danger, had received 
com Murat many acts of generosity. He did not live to reap the reward of his 
“e conduct, being murdered the first night he slept on shore, after his return 
,_.lsica, by some persons who were attached to the prince he had betrayed. 
“wvame Murat was at Vienna whenthis sad event took place. She received 
“atelligence of the death of him to whom she had brought the fatal gift of a 
“wo. The melancholy history first appeared in the newspaper she generally 
“ For some time her attendants succeeded in keeping that paper from her, by 
~“ituting another. At last, as she insisted upon seeing the one to which she was 
““ays accustomed, they brought it to her at night, after she had retired to her 
tage Upon reading the account of her husband’s melancholy death, she 
“attacked with violent fits, which lasted till morning. The dear children 
‘“easleep, and knew nothing of their mother's grief, nor of their own loss, 
~ "Xe following day, when seeing every one looking sad around them, Prince 
vicien said to my late English companion, ‘Mimie, what is the matter, that 
‘tll wear such sorrowful faces : is papa dead!’ She replied she feared he 
“s- At this answer, they all wept bitterly ; for they were tenderly attached 
“er father, and he equally so to ther. Time brought resignation on its heal- 
> “ings : and when Mrs. Pulsford left them for England, a year afterwards, 
»> Were still at Vienna in good health. S@ne more weary months were add- 
* '0 those I had already passed since my geturn to Naples. As soon as the 

the baths at Ischia, I wenfthere, and remained a month. I 





“ed the bathing, and drank the waters; but, alas! for me the spring had no 


‘e “Dg power. J remained saddened and dispirited, scarcely, if it all, relieved. 
“MY return to Naples I went to Portici, to see an old pensioner of my 


..,,)0ung princesses, who was a hundred and thirty-six years old. She was in 
~~ health, and able to walk out every day. She told me that King Ferdi- 


,,. ‘ince his return, had sent for her, and scolded her severely for having 
"4 pension from the family of Murat. He called her an old jacobin, and 
f re he would never give her any thing. She had been nurse to Charles 
_urth of Spain, an elder brother of King Ferdinand. Her hair was beau- 
1), Haxen, like that of a child: she told me that it had come so after an ill- 


rT 


.,.. WiCow of Murat married General Macdonald (who escorted her when 


A 


My de. . i 
»», ) 9¢ar Davies,—I have this mornin 


“ Sandoned Naples,) and died in 1839 of the same malady as her mighty 
cancer in the stomach ; and we shall only add, that herself and her 


;. “tote very kindly to their old servant long after she had rool oe 
as . 


. yp eglesea. Prince Achille became a planter in America, ee Prin 


« ) fat; Lucien was converted to a lawyer in the same country ; 


‘*s Letitia married the Marquis de Pepoli at Bologna and the Princess Louisa 


letter in the 


as ma e the 
and literary 


wife of Count Kospeni at Ravenna. A very pleasin 


‘‘ London, March 12, 1831. 
é received, with a great deal of plea- 
'*°ur letter of March the 8th; and I am very happy to see that you are 
, \@l and have not forgotten me. I enjoy very good health, as well as 
‘for you must know that I am married since—more than four years. 


t 


” “ter is always in Trieste, doing very well. Letitia is married, in Bologna, 


; Louisa is likewise married, in 
cer.’ ‘© Count Rosponi, and has one son, after losing two. Lucien is in 

Where I left him in very good health about two months ago. I have 
Ihave been living these eight last years in the United States, 





that my short stay here will not permit it. Mrs. Murat, to whom I have shewn 


your eo and told who you are, 
warm wishes fo i 
wisher and "Vow ped es 


sends you her compliments ; andI make you 
Be happy, and believe me always your well- 
Acatuie Murat.” 


TROUT FISHING IN PENNSYLVANIA. 
(Concluded from page 526 of to-day's paper. } 





* Jeg seems to be twice as many persons here as when I sat down to 
table.” 


“ You see double.” 
a Is the chair empty !—is the throne vacant 1—is the monarch dead? Where 
is Our president ?”’ 

“* He is gone out to ——.”’ 


‘*O, say he’s gone to give parole evidence of his contents,” modestly insi_ 
nuated an attorney. 


“His Jeep vocal effort must have disturbed his abdominal region,” 
a tyro in the Esculapian art. 

“So much for mixing !iquors ; he might have known he would be sick.” 

** Who is this man, at any rate ?” 

“He says he is called in Missouri the Duke of Buckingham—that his father 
was a worthy deacon in Ireland—that his uncle, ten years deceased, was of 
high political standing in Europe—that he was inside of a church once, within 
five years last past, wien the preacher preached a sermon too long for his 
hearers.” 

_ Here one of the party remarked, as he stroked his ears significantly, “ then 
his hearers were evidently too long for the sermon. If the father was as great 
an ass as the son, he must no doubt have been vicar of Bray, and his dead po 
litical uncle doubtless belongs to the Diet of Worms. But here he comes.” 

“Mr. President, take a little of the hair of the dog that bit you,—swallow a 
glass of raw brandy to settle your stomach. When you were spouting your 
cataracts of masticated suckers and champagne, did you take the precaution to 
look from the porch and see that nothing might be drowned. I see Reynolds’ 
chickens occasionally picking about under the porch where you stood. I eat no 
more chickens this season, that’s certain ;—the eggs must be laid, and chickens 
hatched from them that I'll have anything to do with Mr. President, you are 
three rounds behind. Why do you baulk your liquor !— 

*** High reaching Buckingham grows circumspect.’’’ 

‘Reaching! reaching! I have had enough of it; the vermicular motion of 
my stomach was truly terrific—the gyrations of the water-spout bear but a 
faint resemblance to it. I saw a thousand superfluous stars—lI feel it in the 
ends of my fingers and toes—even my dorsal integuments are strained and sore. 
I feel like an embodied premonitory symptom of cholera asphixia. You make 
yourselves merry at my expense, and yet there are two fellows here sound 
asleep, with their heads upon the table. Speak to the lawyer there to issue a 
scire facias to remove them. A scire facias was invented to revive the judg- 
ia ent, but this awakens the wit where there is any. and deadens any little judg- 
ment that a man might have. For the benefit of yon long sided fellow, whom 
hard drinking only makes paler, let me tell you that physicians and anatomists 
have discovered, or affected to discover, which is pretty much the same thing, 
that an eunuch can throw down his throat, without inebriation, more spirituous 
liquors than an efficient man.” 

** Well, what for that?” exclaimed the soberest man in the company. 

“ Why, from this fact the legitimate inference is, that the man who is easiest 
made drunk does greatest honor to his gender. Think of this, ye would-be fine 
young gentlemen, who are eternally bragging about women and wine.” 

‘ “ Thee the drunkest man has the better of the argument. Who's bragging 
ere?” 

At this moment entered two drivers, with whip in hand, informing some of 
us that the barouches were ready, and this was the hour for starting a wood- 
cuck shooting to the Blacksmith shop. Fort Pirt. 

Dec. 18th, 1841. 
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ESSAY ON SHOOTING. 


Written for the “‘ Spirit of the Times,” by “ AN INVALID.” 








A severe and protracted illness is rightly enough classed among the sorest 
afflictions that flesh is heir to. And perhaps one of its unavoidable effects is 
to make each sufferer think his own case a peculiarly hard one. While in the 
paroxysm of ‘a rousing fever,” or any other severe illness, it would doubtless 
be hard to strike a balance pro orcontra any special class of sufferers ; but 
surely, during a tedious and painful convalescence, he may put in an extra 
claim to pity, whose life is generally passed in the open air, to whom exercise 
with his dog and gun is the sine qua non—the drop of sugar in his cup of ex- 
istence, and to whom even the slightest indisposition is a novelty. There is, 
questionless, in his case a more painful contrast, a more “ vast extreme” be- 
tween the bright sky, and the Autumn woods, the steady nerves, the equable 
pulse, the indefatigable links of former days, and the narrow precincts of the 
chamber, in which he is condemned to 

‘“‘ Heave his thick breath ; and shake his palsied head,” 
than in the case of the confirmed invalid, or of the man whose ordinary pur- 
suits are sedentary, and whose most important migrations are like the Vicar of 
Wakefield’s, from the green room to the blue. 

The celebrated Nimrod in some one of his multitudinous writings, lauds the 
enthusiasm of a young fox hunter, who in imminent danger of shipwreck, la- 
ments to his comrade that they will be at no more meetings at ‘“ Uckaby 
Whinn” (a favorite find in Yorkshire). Now, without approving of the callous- 
ness of feeling which can dread in the entrance of the dark valley no other 
privation than the loss of a favorite amusemeat, yet I feel myself excusable 
for having felt at times during the illness but now alluded to, some little regret, 


that a better faith forbad me to believe with the “ peor [ndian ” that 


«“ _____admitted to that equal sky, 
My faithful dog should bear me company.’’ 


I hate cant in all its forms, and cannot, therefore, but acquiesce in the reply 
given by a dying nobleman to his ghostly friend. I think the story is told by 
that encyclopediacal narrator, Boswell. As his failing eye took in the expanse 
of park and lawn, and broad acres upon which he was looking for the last time, 
his confessor was dinning into his ears a homily on the unsatisfactory nature 
of worldly enjoyments; the emptiness of worldly possessions ; when the 
dying man checked him, and protested with a sigh, that he had found this a 
particularly pleasant world, and that he very much doubted whether the ex- 
change he was about to make, would be for the better. 

All this may seem, my dear Sir, not much to the purpose, but have I not 
lost all the Summer’s Grouse Shooting? Have I not been detained from my 
Autumnal intimacies with the Quail! If Titus lamented over the loss of one 
day, who will comfort me fur the loss of the whole season! And above all, 
who, or what, can atone to the “ Spirit” for the hiatus where should have 
stood all the accounts I was expecting to send it, of merry doings in the Look- 
ing Glass Prairie, (near St. Louis,) of sturdy bush whackings in the November 
thickets, and of well filled bags everywhere? I have derived heretofore, it is 
true, no small pleasure from fighting my battles o’er again in your columns, 
but after all I would rather do, than describe ; I would rather bag my birds than 
tell how it was done; but as this just now is out of my power, all I can do is 
te “bestow some of my tediousness upon you.” 

Ameng the manifold vindications of field sports that have fallen under my 
eye, I know not that any have ever been entirely satisfactory, The fact is, 
that to an enthusiast in their pursuit—andsuch I write myself—all defence must 
seem futile, and as much an act of supererogation, as to uncertake the defence 
of eating and drinking, or wearing clothes. Moralists and twaddlers—the 
cold blooded tribe—may argue and prose till they are tired, but so long as the 
mass of mankind shall consider excitement of some kind essential to their 
happiness, so long will excitement be sought, and he is the wisest man, and 
truest philanthropist, who can direct his fellows to such sources as are least 
injurious to their health or their morals. And whether a day or two in a week, 
snatched from the bustle, the turmoil, the grirding drudgery, to which most of 
our citizens surrender themselves, and devoted to a stroll among the solitudes 
of nature—the nerves braced by the constant exercise of skill and energy —be 
not a more rational way of gratifying their universal craving for this same ex- 
citement, and a more effectual demolisher of dyspepsia, than a lounge of an 
hour each morning at a drinking house, the devoting of an allotted period to 





», /4ve @ sugar and cotton plantation, and where I have become a lawyer. 


} an un mesning walk, or the flinging about the lege, and stretching the arms at 


& gymnasium, or even the inhaling, for four or five hours of an evening, the 
odour of the gas at a theatre, I leave for others to determine—for myself [ 
have long since made up my mind. 

After all perhaps the true wisdom is conveyed in the apothysm of the philoso- 
phic King of Prussia—chacun @son gout—philosophical in every thing but his 
aversion to field sports, the followers of which he placed below the scale of 
butchers. Doubtless to one whose battue was Europe, and whose “game was 
man,” the pursu'ts of the ordinary sportsman who contents himself with an 
onslaught upon the “ feras in natura,’ must appear vapid ; but inasmuch as the 
vast majority of mankind have not facilities for enjoying the luxury of a sys- 
tematic, and wholesale destruction of their fellow creatures, they must e’en 
be content with humbler game, bearing as best they can, the success of the 
royal exterminator, and perhaps even excusable for thinking the epithet of 
** Butcher” might well be retorted. 


I send you this disjointed talk, though it may smell as strong of the fever as 
the Archbishop of Grenada’s homilies did of apoplexy, impelled, so far as I 
have any motive at all, by a wish to renew my intercourse with the “ Spirit,” 
and a desire to rel‘eve the cacowthes scribendi by seeing myself once more in 
its columns. I know of no other excuse for you, if you publish it, than that 
you are willing to take the will for the deed, and oblige your well wisher, and 
old correspondent, H. or Its. 


P.S.I put into my portfolio when I left home some six months ago, the 
following list of my exploits among the game, which [ kept for my own amuse- 
ment in the Autumn 1840, and last Spring. I hand it to you now, not that I 
think it especially remarkable, but it is as good as some you have published. 
I had hoped to be at it this season—but the Gods willed otherwise. Grouse 
36—Quails 502—Snipe 125—Rabbits 52—Ducks, Plover, Pigeons, &c , 149 
—Total 864. 





THE RAFFLE. 


BY JOHN FROST, ESQ., M.A. 








It was on the eve of thanksgiving-day in the year 182—, that two of the se- 
nior class in Harvard College were sitting quietly in their study, No. 29 Hol- 
worthy Hall, awaiting the arrival of a friend from a neighboring country town, 
who was to take them to his father’s hospitable mansion to spend the approach- 
ing holidays. The minds of the young men were full of pleasant anticipations. 
A heavy fall of snow on the previous day had given promise of many delight- 
ful sleigh-rides, ane the neighborhood of their friend's residence was famous for 
dancing parties, huskings, quiltings, and other rustic junketings, at which the 
pleasure-loving students of old Harvard were always welcome guests. 


“If there is anything,’ said Tom Norris, one of the young gentlemen,—“ if 
there is anything in this world for which I have a decided propensity, it is for 
studying human nature, and there is no place like the country for doing it to the 
best advantage.” 

** Just so,” replied his chum, Alfred Murray, “no place like the country for 
reajing character. But we must remember that while we are intent upon ma- 
king our observations, the country people are no less intent upon making theirs ; 
amd it behoves us to be especially careful what displays of character we our- 
selves make when we are on an excurs‘on like that which is to occupy us for the 
ensuing month.” 

“Oh!” rejoined Tom, “ you would spoil everything with your caution and 
reflection. You are alwas weighing circumstances, and looking forward to con- 
sequences. That is not the way to study human nature with advantage. Your 
grave face and reserved air puts every one on his guard, and you see the whole 
world in masquerade. Now, my way, is to plunge at once in medias res; to 
take an active part in everything that is going forward, to sympathise with every 
feeling of the momert, to make myself to all intents and purposes, one of the 
people as long asI mix with them. Asa necessary consequence this frankness 
and unreserve draw out those with whom [ associate during the vacation, and 
when I return to my books I bring home adundant materials for the study and 
reflection, which would have been entirely out of time, and out of place too, 
while I was on my excursion.” 

** Very well,” said Alfred, “every one tohis fancy. We will each study ac- 
cording to his own fashion, and we shall see what will be the result.” 

The jingling of bells under the college windows now apprised them of the 
arrival of the their country friend Giles Markley, who speedily made his appear- 
ance in full sleigh-riding costume, being arrayed in a drab colored surtout, with 
broad ivory buttons, and a white hat with a hemispherical crown and rim turned 
up all round. 

‘Come, boys,” he cried joyously, as he entered the room, “are you all 
ready? There isnot aminutetolose. ’Tis a glorious evening, the moon shines 
bright ; the sleighing is capital. I never sawthe runners slip along so smooth- 
ly, and my bays will do us twelve miles an hour with the greatest ease imagi- 
nable.”’ 

‘* Ah! there you are, Giles,’ cried Tom, “ wide awake as usua! We have 
been expecting you just three seconds and a half. You are always up to time. 
How are all at home ?” 

** All alive and hearty.” 

‘* The young ladies in particular!” said Alfred. 

“In excellent spirits. There will be lively dancing to-morrow evening, I 
guess. 

‘So T reckon,” said Tom. ‘I bespoke the hand of the fair Roxalana for the 
first dance just a year ago. I hope she has not forgotten it.”’ 

‘Trust her memory for that,” replied Giles ; ‘it is just about the last thing 
she would be likely to forget. But come, let us be off ; we can do our talking 
upon the road.” 

“Here, Ben Skinner,” shouted Tom ; “bestir yourself, my good fellow ; 
fetch away my boots, and stow away the trunks in Mr. Markley’s sleigh.’’ 

One of the study doors row opened, and a ‘“‘ colored gentleman” whose bisi- 
ress it was to wilt upon the students, made his appearance, and having speedily 
completed their arrangements for starting, the young men jumped into the ample 
sleigh, enveloped themselves in buffalo robes, and were soon jingling away 
across Cambridge Common, with the rapidity of an arrow just launched trom the 
bow. 

On the West Cambridge road, a few miles from the colleges, there is, or at 
least there used to be in our time, a right hospitable tavern, kept by one Deacon 
Meechum, famous for the mulled wine which it supplied to the genteel sleigh- 
riding parties from Boston, and uot less celebrated for the flip with which its so- 
ber landlord was accustomed to tickle the palates of his less dainty customers 
fromthe country. Indeed, if report said true; the grave Deacoa could upen any 
given evening furnish forth a first rate supper for a select party of college stu- 
dents, and maintain a discreet silence when questioned by the college authori- 
ties respecting the whereabouts of the said students upon the said evening, 
and the uight thereunto succeeding. Ill this, by the way, is ere hear- 

say, and we vouch not for its truth. The tavern, however, was a very good 
one, and to its bar-room we now propose to transfer, fora smort space, the scene 
of our story. 

It was a spacious room, furnished after the usual fashion of most country bar- 
rooms in New England, with plain furniture, among the most conspicuous arti- 
cles of vhich was a huge high-backed bench called a settle, which flanked one 
side of the ample fire place, where a roaring wood fire blazed and sparkled its 
cheering welcome to all comers. Oaone side of the room was a large square 

box placed against the wall, and serving the various purposes of a chest for over- 
coats, boots, and horse-blankets ; a seat for the public in geueral, and a bed a: 

night for the ostler. 

Oue portion of the appointments of this room would have puzzled a southern- 
erto distinguish its use. It consisted of an ar.ay of pokers of various lengths 
and sizes, all thrust into the bed of live coals on the hearth, and heated red-hot. 
These were in readiness for instant use whenever a sleigh-load of customers 
should suddenly make their appearance at the door, and demand a supply of the 
favorite beverage denominated flip, which, if the impression left upon our me- 
mory from having been once poisoned with it be correct, consisted of a compound 
of spirit, small beer, and sugar, mixed in a large mug, into which, when the 
landlord with all due ceremony and mystery had measured and stirred the ingre- 
dients, he incontinently thrust the hot poker, thereby causing a foaming, hiss- 
ing, and sputtering, very delectable to the sturdy farmers from the hill couarry, 

but sure harbinger of headache and nausea to the luckless student who might 
have the hardihood to imbibe such a villainous potation. 

The persous who occupied the bar room on the evening to which we have 
referred, were—the landlord, who was busy behind the bar, arranging his decan- 
ters, tumblers, and mugs—a country neighbor, one Jotham Jarvi,—*#a0 was 

chaffering with the landlord about the purchase of a horse—aud a certain M: 

Gad Slocum, a regular barroom lounger, who having stretched out his lazy 

length upon the settle, was basking in the cheering warmth diffused by the b'a- 

zing wood fire, meditating on the means by which he should win a half welcome 
at some neighbor's luxurious thanksgiving dinner on the morrow. 

While alf the parties were thus engaged, there entered a sturdy lovking {ar- 
mer, a middle-aged, weather beaten man, bearing in his hand a goose, whica is 
forthwith deposited upon the nearest table. 





“ Deacon,” said he, approaching the landlord with a grim smile, and speaking 
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ean ‘do wish you would bu 

It is the ast of half-a-doz seem t do pee pte Be sell arternoon. I 
have traded away all the rest on um, and I want to be jogging home. What 
will you give for it, now 3 You shall have it for ’most any price, ’cause I’m in 


to home. 
oe Why, Mr. Muazle” replied the landlord 
I’ve a poultry In se, 
on. It ain’t worth nothing to me.” 

«* What will you take for it, Muzzle?” i 

«* What will you 

+ Set a price,” . 

«+ Make an offer,”’ said Muzz'e. 

“« What do you think it’s worth?” said Jotham. 

«* Set a vally on it yourself,” said Muzzle. 

«I'm afraid vou'll take me up,” said Jotham. 

Oh, you’re both so ’tarnal sharp,” interposed Gad Slocum, 
tone, “‘that you'll never trade, no how you can fix it. 
forfratiie, Mr. Muzzle.” 

“ Well,” replied Muzzle, “I don’t care if I do. 
five shares at a quarter of a dollar a-piece.” 

“ But the isn’t worth half the money, Mr. Muzzle,” said Jotham. 

««T think it’s as well worth it, as one dollar’s worth another,” said Muzzle. 

Here the conversation was interrupted by the sound of bells at the door; and 
a moment after, the students and their friend Markley entered the bar-room. 

“Come, Deacon,” said Norris, the moment they came in, “ give me a mug 
of your flip. Make it in your very best style.” 

“T think it had better be ulled wine, Norris,” said Alfred. 

“No, no,” replied Tom, “ we are on a country frolic now, and let us have 
country fare.” 

“That’s right,” said Markley, “I second the motion; and see that you 
make it sweet and strong, with aplenty of all the ingredients, and a terrible 
hot poker.” 


_this ere goose. 


“I don’t want that are goose. 
and [ expect there is a thaw coming 


uired the bargain-loving Jotham. 
give, Akt. 


in a drawling 
You’d better put it up 


Suppose now that we make 


off the foam, and burning their lips in attempting to taste it, the original occu- 
pants of the bar-room resumed the subject of the raffle. 

Norris observing what was going forward, suggested to his companions to 
join in the sport. 

Alfred received the proposition with high disdain, and when Markley sup- 
— Norris’s proposition, declared his determination to have nothing to do 
with it. 

Norris, however, resolved to bring him into the measure; and by represent- 
ing to him the necessity of their having some sort of amusement during the 
half hour while the horses were eating their oats; the propriety of their avail- 
ing themselves of so capital an o>portunity to study human nature, and the fun 
they would have in presenting the gouse, which he had no doubt of winning, to 
the fair Roxalana, on their arrival at their friend’s country-house, he had at last 
succeeded in inducing him to take a chance with the rest. The whole thing 
was then easily arranged. 

Jotham, by dint of bard chaffering, had succeeded in beating down Muzzle’s 
price for chances from twenty-five to twenty cents; and each of the company 
took one. But here a new difficulty arose. The landlord, worthy Deacon 
Meechum, had conscientious scruples about permitting such doings in his 
house. 

‘‘Raffling, Mr. Muzzle,” said that excellent’ functionarg, raising his voice, 
with a shrill nasal twang, “raffling in my house; well, I never! Why, it’s 
downright gambling! What would the minister say, or one of the select men 
of the town, if either of them should happen to come in while you are having 
such goins on,” 

‘‘ Why, they would say,” replied Tom, ‘that it was a very innocent amuse- 
ment.” 

“ Ay,” chimed in Markley, and excellent sport too. 

‘‘Sartainly,” said Jotham ; “and moreover it gives Mr. Muzzle an excellent 
market, and cash down for his goose.” 

** Besides,"’ added Slocum, ‘‘the winner of course will treat; and there will 
be another mug or two of flip wanted.” 

This last argument seemed to pose the worthy Deacon nota little ; and Jotham, 
who knew precisely the sort of casuistry to apply to such a case of conscience, 
at last persuaded the Deacon, to whom the public scandal of the proceeding 
was its most offensive feature, to allow them the use of a small room, a sort of 
private sanctum of his own, behind the bar-room, where they could couduct the 
interesting and important business of the raffle without fear of interruption 
from the stern puritanism of the village police. 

To this room accordingly the whole party adjourned. It had no furniture but 
an empty barrel, which had been used for holding corn. This was placed in the 
middle of the apartment, and covered with a board ; and upon it the goose was 
solemnly laid out while the tickets were prepared. 


The group, while the business of drawing was proceeding, would have for- 
nished an excellent subject for the humorous*pencil of a Cruikshank. The 
keen, money-loving look of Jutham, as he shook the hat and guessed at the 
chances ; the stolid sordidness of old Muzzle, gloating with satisfaction upon 
the actual possession of the five pistareens, which he sti!l held in his closed 
hand, while he affected to bea disinterested spectator of the game; young 
Markley’s frolic eagerness, as he actually held on to the goose’s leg, in antici- 
pation of his own or his friend’s good luck; Norris’s gay laugh, as he wit- 
nessed the solemnity with which his graver companion, Alfred, held up his 
blank, just drawn; and the easy, nonchalant air with which Slocum, with hands 
thrust in the pockets of his Boston wrapper, regarded the livelier actors in the 
farce—all made up a scene where a painter might have studied human nature 
after the fashion of Tom Norris himself. 

Each shake of the hat, and each thrusting in of a hand was followed by the 
production of a blank, and the explosion of a roar of laughter from all but the 
saturnine Muzzle; until it came at last to the turn of Slocum, who, apparently 
to the disappointment of every one, including himself, fairly won the goose. 
Good fortune to him was a rarity, that he hardly knew how to give it a wel- 
come. He, however, very deliberately took up the goose, and followed the rest 


of the company into the bar-room ; and while the students and Markley were ! 


drinking a second mug of flip, he began to bargain with the landlord for the 
sale of his prize. 

‘“‘ What will you give for it, Deacon !” 

‘Half a dollar,” replied Meechum. 

‘‘ Pay three-quarters, Deacon, and you shal! have it.” 

‘Very well,” replied the landlord ; and taking the gousc, he hung it up be- 
hind the bar. Slocum held out his hand to receive the money ; but the landlord, 
instead of giving him the cash, quietly remarked, that he would pass it to his 
credit on account of the old score. 

At this moment Muzzle, who was leaving the room, turned round, and 
bowing with great formality towards the bar, said in a very emphatic tone, 
**Good bye.” 

“Ah! are you going, Mr. Muzzle?” said the landlord. 
good evening to you.” 

“Oh,” said Muzzle, “it was not you I was bidding good bye to, it was the 
old gander. He has been in my family now these twenty years come next 
April, and I could not have the heart to leave him without saying good bye.”’ 
And the facetious Mr. Muzzle thereupon incontinently took his departure, leav- 
ing all the company but the landlord in a perfect roar of laughter at this wind- 
ing up of the frolic. 

If the space allotted to me would permit, I would follow our young friends to 
the residence of Markley, and descrive the thanksgiving revels, the sleigh rides, 
the junketings, and other merry doings, which lasted through the long vaca- 
tions; and this should constitute the middle of this veracious history, which, 
according to the requisition of Dionysius of Halicarnassus, was originally de- 
signed to have a beginning, a middle, and an end. But I am constrained to 
dispense with the second portion, and come at once to the conclusion. 


The incidents which took place at the inn was often referred to by Norris 

and Murray during the remainder of their residence at Cambridge, and always 
with directly opposite opinions : Norris maintained that the whole affair was an 
excellent joke, and well worth the time and money it cost ; and Murray insisting 
that it was a mighty foolish piece of business, altogether unworthy the dignity 
and importance which nell hweys attach to students in a venerable seat of 
learning ; and he used to descant very gravely on the folly of uncertain specula 
tions, which he said he had learned to eschew from that time forth ; and he fe- 
licitated himself not a little on having learned the folly of such speculations at the 
cost of only twenty cents. 
To all this Norris replied, that he had acquired a taste of speculation by his 
enjoyment of that very scene; and that his recollection of the interest he had 
taken in each shake of the hat, would undoubtedly lead him at some future 
time to try something of the sort on a larger scale. In short, he was determined 
that it should not be the last goose for which he would raffle. Many a remark 
made in jest becomes a prophecy in earnest. 

Both the youpg men studied law, inherited fortunes, married, and settled 
down quietly for life, in a certain great city in the south. Murray’s maxim was 
“ safe bind, safe find,” and Norris’s was “ nothing venture, nothing have.” For 
many years they both went on prosperously enough; but at last it was their 
destiny to witness the gradual developement of one of those periodical epide- 
mics which regularly visit our happy and enlightened country, when all classes 
of people become infected with an inordinate desire of becoming suddenly rich. 
One day during the height of the disease, our friends dined together at the 
country-seat of Murray. 


“Well, if you must, 


While they were quietly sipping their wine after dinner, the conversation, 
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as it sometimes happens on such occasions in our country, took a turn tow 
business and me aes y aad 
grand speculation of Jones’s last week,” said Norris. ‘I un. | 
derstand he cleared sixty thousand dollars on the Pearl-street property in about | 
ten days’ time.” 
“So I am told,” replied Murray ; “but I dare say he will lose it all before 
the yearis out. ‘Light come, liglit go,’ you know.” 
“Not he. He is a shrewd fellow, that Jones. He has invested it all in first- | 
rate stocks. No mistake about him.” | 
Pray, now, what do you call first-rate stocks !” 
“Why, I believe he bought Vicksburg, if I recollect rightly. That is first | 
chop, you know.” | 
“ Vicksburg is a great way off,” drily remarked Murray. ‘ I would rather 
lay out my money in land or houses here in town, if it were possible to buy ata | 
decent price. But the prices of all kinds of property seem to me ‘o be most | 
inordinately high in proportion to any reasonable calculation upon its produc- | 
tiveness. At present I neither buy nor sell.” | 
“That is just your way now. For my part I am content to follow the | 
fashions. I have sold all my city property except my house, and I mean to | 
ge in for some of the Brooklyn lots. Great chance for speculation there, | 
furray.” 
_ “Go in! why, Norris, you astonish me. You speak of going into aspecula. | 
tion that may ruin you with as much nonchalance as if you were talking of | 
going into Delmonico’s to take an ice-cream. Is it possible that you too are | 
seized with this rage for speculation ?” | 
“There you go again, Murray! What an old square-toes you are. I have | 
considered the matter we'l. I know that the property I am about tu purchase | 








lars on the operation.” 





‘Suppose it should fail—suppose the whole of this great bubble of specula- 


t.. : ° : . 
| tion with which the courtry is now dazzled, should suddenly burst, where will 


you be then?” 
The beverage was soon ready ; and while the young gentlemen were blowing | : Nt 


“Tt will not burst before I sell out, and realize my profits.” 

“That is a problem. We shall see what the solution will prove 
not risk twenty cents on such a venture.” 

‘That is just the price of our old raffle tickets,” replied Norris, laughing 
gaily. 

** Just so, and you are raffling for a goose.” 

* Which I will win.” 

** Peradventure you may lose.”’ 

And so the friends parted. In three days Norris made his grand purchase ; 
in three weeks the terrible commercial reverses of 1837 commenced ; the bub- 
ble did indeed burst, and at the end of that short period of time, poor Norris, in 
common with a few thousands of his fellow citizens, found that he had engaged 
in one raffle too many. 


I would 


(Extracted from “The Gift,’ an American Annual of considerable merit 
and in which The Raffle is illustrated by a picture (by W. S. Mount,) quite 
Wilkie-like in comic and natural expression. ] 








| nut read a letter or write their own names. 


FREDERICK THE GREAT AND HIS TIMES. 
The History of ** Frederick the Great and his Times,” is one of the most 
| entertaining historical works ever published ; but with the skill and scholarship 
of Thomas Campbell to add to such a recommendation, we must be sure of pos- 
sessing a book such as very rarely issues from the press. 
of by the historian 1s little more than a hundred years back, and the country to 
which the events and characters described by him belong, is inhabited by a race 
that possess a claim of kindred with ourselves. But the characteristics of the 
| German people at this period are as completely removed from those of this 
country in our own time, as if they were of an age and nation that belonged to 
the world before the flood. The neglect of public opinion, the total indifference 
to the decencies of society, the open buffoonery, gross immorality, inconsisten- 
cy, and injustice displayed by the rulers of some of the most important states in 
| Europe, and the blind toleration of every class of the governed, so ably deline | 





ated in the first of these admirable volumes, must appear to the well-informed | 


Englishman, enjoying the blessings of the free institutions of his country, a state | 
of things so entirely opposed to his experience, as not to be readily credited. 
| Yet there cannot be a doubt that the animated pictures of the courts of Russia, | 
' Poland, and Prussia, the author of ‘ Frederick the Great and his Times” has 
| presented to the world, are drawn from sources on which the firmest reliance 

may be placed. 

Mr. Campbell commences his historical labors very appropriately, by a singu- 
larly graphic and comprehensive view of the state of society in Germany at the 
commencement ofthe eighteenth century. He says, 

It was an epoch of transition from the barbarism and brutality of the middle | 
ages to a refinement of manners, if not of sentiments, which radiating from 
France as its centre, began to penetrate to the remotest parts of Europe. This 
refinement, too often coupled, it is true, with gross sensuality and contemptible 
effeminacy, had scarcely yet spread to all the states composing the Germanic 
empire, including the dominion of the house of Brandenburg, to which these vo- 
lumes specifically relate. T’here was still to be found more or less of that coarse- | 
ness, selfishness and bigotry which so eminently characterise the boasted ages 
of chivalry : there still reigned “ the right divine to govern wrong ;” there still 
prevailed such disdain for that knowledge which not only is power, but which 
softens the mind and tames down the savage passions, that we shall find, even 
in the middle of the last century, field-marshals, princes of the empire, who could 


But there existed an ignorance far more Jamentable than this, that developed 
itself in acts the most brutal, vulgar, and irreligious that can be conceived ; and 
like the instances to which allusion has just been made, it existed under cireum- | 


stances where an entirely opposite order of things should be looked for. Here 
is a portrait of Czar Peter, commonly called Peter the Great :— 
Not a day passed in which he was not completely intoxicated. His cruel 


treatment of his attendants, and especially of his confessor, who was at the same 
time his fool, had nu bounds. The Czar would kiss his hands respectfully on 
going away from mass, and the next moment give him fillips on the nose, beat 
him, and use him like the meanest slave. The unfortunate Princess Galitzin, | 
who on account of her participation in a conspiracy had been subjected to the 
knout, so that she had lost her reason, was in this state obliged to contribute to 
his amusement at table. Whatever he left upon his plate he was accustomed 





candidate for the gallows. 


| 


to fling at her head, and she was often obliged to rise and come to him to receive 


'fillips on the nose. Riding with the King (Frederick William of Prussia) through 
| Berlin, he saw the gallows in the new market-place, and inquired what sort of 


machine that was. When the King had explained its use to him, he was so cu- | 
rious to see an execution, that he earnestly begged to be gratified with the 
amusement immediately. The King assured him there was at that moment no 

‘* What need to be particular,” 
—take the first that comes.” 

The King replied that none but criminals could be hanged ; on which the Czar 
insisted that the experiment should be made on one of his own retinue, and the 
King had great difficulty to dissuade him from the design. 

It seems almost incredible that such savage barbarism could have been found | 
anywhere ; but we have other traits of this greaé man equally brutal, that we 
cannot refrain from placing before our readers : 

As soon as the Czar had landed, he held out his hand to the King, saying, 
“ Brother Frederick, I am very glad to see you.” 

He then went up to the Queen, and would have kissed her, but she would not 
let him. The first thing the Czarina did, was to kiss the Queen's hand, which 
she did several times. She then presented to her the Duke and Duchess of 
Mecklenburg, who had accompanied them, and four hundred /adics as they were 
called, of their retinue. These were mostly German servant wenches, who | 
performed the duties of ladies in waiting, bedchamber women, cooks, and washer- 
women. Almost all these creatures had an infant richly dressed in their arms; | 
and when asked if they were their o vn, they replied, making obeisances ir. the. 
Russian fashion, ‘‘ The Czar did me the honor to help me to this child.” 

We turn with disgust from this picture of the Russian Court, to another equal- | 
ly graphic of the Court of Poland. Augustus X{., one of the last and worst | 
monarchs of this unfortunate kingdom, paid a visit of state to Frederick Wil iam, | 
at Potsdam. He was notorious for his profligacy, by which his constitution had | 
suffered greatly. 

His court formed a regular seraglio. When he died, it was calculated that he | 
had had three hundred and fifty-four children by his different mistresses. | 

At this visit the royal profligate was surrounded with characters as infamous | 
as himself. 

The Countesses Orzelska and Bilinska, natural daughters of the King of Po- | 
land were there, as was also Madame Potge, a woman notorious for her licen | 
tiousness. The first was her father’s mistress—a thing that makes one shudder. | 
Without being a regular beauty, her figure was perfect, and there was something | 
fascinating about her. She cared little for her superannuated lover, but was very 
fond of her brother, Count Rutowski, the son of a Turkish woman, who had 
been femme de chambre to the Countess of Kénigsmark, mother of Count [Mar- 
shal} Saxe. 

And these are the manners and morals of a Christian court scarcely a hundred 
years ago. We know nothing of savage life in its worst form that can exceed 
this in its total abandonment of every tie the least enlightened of barbarous com- 
munities respect. But what sort of person was the companion of these choice 


replied the Czar ; “ here are people enough ; 














| specimens of royalty in the last century? If we may be allowed to judge of j 





will advance in price, so that I shall be able to realize a hundred thousand dol- | 









Jan. 1, 


men by their associates, we shall not be long in coming to an opinion as to his 





character ; nor are we likely, by Judging from such data, to do him injusti 

In the disgusting features Peter and Augustus so prominently displayed, Prede. 
rick William was much less intolerable ; but he was a tyrant, a bigot, a drunk 

ard, and a combination of other characters, as far removed from our respect. Jt 
is not to be denied that he had some good qualities, and that he sometimes ex 

hibited no ordinary talent; but the greater portion of his life appears to hove 
been passed in a reckless despotismthat outraged every feeling of decency and 
common sense. We will first introduce him in his character as a father. 

‘‘ The pains of purgatory,” says his daughter, “could not equal what we en- 
dured. We were obliged to be in his room by nine in the morning: we dined 
in it and durst not leave it on any account whatever Nothing was to be heard 
the whole day but invectives against my brother and myself. The Kirg never 
called me anything but /a canaille Anglaise (the English blackguard) and my bro- 
ther le coguin de Fritz (that scoundrel Fritz). He forced us to eat and drink 
things we disliked, or which disagreed with us ; 30 that sometimes we could not 
help bringing up again in his presence all that we had in uur stomachs.” 

A little further on we hear from the same authority— 

_ He asked my sister what sort of a house she should keep when she was mar- 
ried. My sister was on such a footing with him that she could tell him all she 
thought, and even home truths, without his being offended. She therefore re 
plied, with her usual frankness, : 

“That she would keep a good table, delicately supplied—a better one.” 
ded she, **than yours; and if I have children I will = ill-use them like = 
and force them to eat what goes against them !” mons 

‘‘ What do you mean by that?” rejoined the king. 
with my table?” 

““ Why, one canrot get enough to eat at it,” said she; “and the little there 


“ What is the matter 


| is consists of coarse vegetables which we cannot bear!” 


_ The King had begun to be angry at her first answer; the latter threw him 
into a furious passion, but its violence fell upon my brother and me. He first 
threw a plate at the head of my brother, who avoided the blow; then flune an- 
other at me which I dodged in like manner. We rose from the table, and as we 
were obliged to pass him, he aimed a violent blow at me with his crutch which 
I luckily voided, or it must have knocked me down. He pursued me for some 
time in his chair, but those who drew it gave me time to escape to the Queen’s 
apartment, which was at a considerable distance. 

This scene is succeeded in brutality by others, in which his Majesty of Prus- 
sia treated his royal offspring in a manner of which there are no similar instan- 
ces, even amnoug the lowest and vilest of the human race. 

All day there was nothing but quarrels and dissensions. The King almost 
starved my brother and me. He performed the office of carver, and helped 
everybody excepting us two: and when there happened to be something left in 
a dish, he would spit uponit to prevent us from eating it! ° 

The Prince Royal led so wretched a life from the tyranny of his father, that 
the degrading insults he was daily receiving at his hands at last became so in- 
tolerable, he made an attempt to leave the country. But he was surrounded by 
spies, and the King being made aware of his procee dings, took such meacures 
that he was stopped in the act of escaping. 
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| ent, but they were employed by their patron only as buflvons to contribute to 


| sat upon a throne. 


; ** As soon as he saw the Prince,” states the author of this work, “he collared 
.im, tore up his hair by the roots, and struck him in the face with the knob of 
his stick till the blood streamed from his nose.” 

Even with this barbarity the despot was not satisfied, for he shortly afterwards 
attempted to run him through the body : and after his infamous design was pre- 
vented by one of his officers, kept his son closely confined ina fortress. The 
youth thus infamously treated, was a Prince who had already evinced signs of a 

superior mind and of a nobie nature ; and the chief cause of his parent’s undis- 

aised hatred was, his preference of the sciences to the coarse pleasures to which 
the King was so devoted. He would rather enjoy the gratifications of philoso- 
phy and music, than enjoy the orgies in which his father delighted, under the 
name of his smoking-club, where all who shared in them were expected to soak 


| (heir senses in wine, beer, and tobacco, and submit to every degradation their 


brutal monarch could devise. Belonging to this club were several men of tal- 
his pleasure, and all sorts of filthy tricks and cruel expedients were played upon 
them to make them afford sufficient entertainment to him. 

The Prince who thus dared to exhibit tastes becoming his station, and was 
thus inhumanly persecuted in consequence, ina few years afterwards filled the 
world with his fame, as the bravest and most accomplished monarch that ever 
He was Frederick the Great. It is matter of astonishment 
that under such exceeding!y unfavorable circumstances for the development of 
moral excellence, Frederick did not become as vile and despotic as his prede- 
cessor; but the manner in which his character developed itself despite of such: 
influences, proves how noble he was both in heart and mind. The writer hav- 
ing thus introduced this hero, proceeds like an able historian to narrate his ca- 


reer, and this he does not only by laying before the reader every action of his 


life, but by representing his associates, his tastes, his habits, h's mode of think- 
ing, and his amusements, so that the portrait stands confessed faithful to every 
feature, moral, physical, and intellectual: placed as it ought to be ina picture 
of the times equally entertaining, graphic, and elaborate. 

As a comparison to his father’s treatment of him, we quote from our author 


'an account of Frederick’s behavior to his mother after he succeeded to the 


throne. 

* The Queen mother on becoming a widow, retired to Mon-bijou, a small 
building, situated in the midst of a moderate garden, in the city of Berlin, on 
the benks of the Spree, opposite to a dyke planted with willows, and a meadow 
al nost always overti»wed. This court at Mon-Bijou was remarkable on vari- 
ous accounts. Frederick came hither every Wednesday to pay his duty to his 
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| mother, unless when he was holding reviews, or in the field with his army. Ne- 


ver did any sovereign pay greater attention and respect. His hat was always 
in his hand before he entered the Queen dowager’s apartments. If he went in 
while she was at play, he would stand beside her chair, and not sit down ther 
or at other times till she desired him. One day he entered when least expect- 
ed: the gentlemen were in the first room playing at pharao; and in their firs: 
surprise strove to hide their cards. Frederick, perceiving their embarrassment, 
told them they ought to know that, at her Majesty the Queen mother’s, there 
never was a King, and whatever she thought proper to permit, was beyond cen- 
sure.” 
This delicacy does him the more honor, as it is well known the object of 1 
had been anything but a good motherto him. The historian goes on to describe 
a trait in his character which displayed itself on this occasion that exhibited his 
amiable and noble nature in a peculiarly interesting light. So admirable a sor 
could not but make an excellent monarch. In the latter character we canno: 
refrain from giving the following instance of his devotion for his people, among 
the many to be found in these volumes. — 
‘An extraordinary dearth prevailed throughout the whole kingdom, for the 


‘long and intensely severe winter had caused apprehensions of the failure of the 
“ . ‘ae 1 

_growingerops. The cries of the famishing poor soon reached the ears ol te 

young monarch. On the second day of his reign he ordered the granaries to be 


opened, and the corn to be sold at low prices Where the stock was not suff.- 
cient, considerable sums were sent abroad to purchase grain for the like pur 
pose. The game killed in the royal forests was also ordered to be disposed © 
at a low rate. Several taxes that bore hard on the productions of the necessé 
ries of life, were for a time abolished. Lastly, various sums saved by economy 
in the different departments of adminstration, were distributed in specie amon2 
the necessitous.” 

Conduct such as this afforded a promise to the people, over whom he hac 
been called to reign, which his subsequent life fully realized. His exertions for 
the improvement of their condition were untiring. In every department of go 
verament he instituted reforms of great utility, encouraged manufactures 4° 
commerce, and used all his influence to foster merit under whatsoever circum 
stances it might be met with. His patronage of learned and scientific men, 4 
his known attachment to literature and the arts, made the Court of Prussia tae 
most enlightened in Europe. Perhaps the most interesting chapters In this - 
cellent work are those which describe the intimacy of the Kiag with Voltaure, 
and the quarrels of the French philosopher with d’Argens, Maupertios, a 
some other of his cotemporaries at the Court of Berlin, and ultimately — “ 
patron ; but the volumes so abound with interesting details, that itis — ’ 
fair to give a deciged preference to any one particular portion. The ee oa 
Frederick as a conqueror, will not be without its charms to the genera eon 
but to us it is the least attractive feature in his life, from being disfigured wit? 
the unjustifiable partition of Poland. 

The original letters of this monarch interspersed through the vol 
increases the value of the work. sesling 

In conclasion, we cannot but sincerely thank Mr. Campbell for the s m4 
character of the materials he has added to the history of Europe and enw 
society ; hoping from tie knowledge we Now possess of his ability, to = sh 
most gratifying entertainment an historian ever produeed, he may long co? 
his valuable labors in this important department of literature. 
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A Friendly Bet, A 

BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘* HOURS IN HINDOSTAN. ——, 

I was dining at Mr ’s, one of the best dinner giving re anton I 

cutta. We had drank a large portion of loll shrob, and were freely in We bd 

our hookahs, which bubbled under the table, and behind our chairs. o's 

talked over all the local news, and had canvassed the affairs of my can 1? 

word, we had gone through all the routine of an Indian dinner, W oo * 
better describe than by stating it to be a regular struggle to 





forget the misery ? 
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the climate, an attempt to overcome fatigue and ill health by luxurious feasting. 





The ice, which I must confess is one of the best things in Bengal, had cooled my body 





hed lips ; Colonel T had made several 

our matches ; 
and Pit seemed well pleased, save and except our Ht gl ha lookin : 
cad and gloomy. e cause of his present sullen mood was sim ly this . 

A pseudo wit, @ young ensign, just arrived from Furope, was invited to re 

sble. Unused to the pomposity of rich civilians, and fancying ke could jest 
pefore a “* sentor merchant,” he had actually thought fit to commence a on 
of ouns, with that easy familiarity in which witlings are sometimes pleased to 
‘ndulge in Great Britain. The host fancied his Yignisy slighted by the over- 
whelming volubility of the young soldier; he therefore ventured to interfere 
when lo! his military tormentor turned upon him, and uttered half a denen 
witticisms at the expense of the old civilian. Astounded at the impudence of 
-ye almost boy who thus dared to beard him, Mr. paused for an instant 
The ensign took advantage of the silence, and demanded “* Why Mr. palit 
his host's) coat was like a pine-apple in Hindostaunee 1” None dared to an- 
ewer, though all saw the point. ‘Do you give it up? Well, then, I'll tell 
you. Because it’s on an ass!” (aunanass.) Then jumping up, he declared 
spat he had an engagement to fulfil, and went off laughing at the ill-concealed 
yrath of his entertainer, whose interference he chose thus publicly to reprove 

Good humor — cid yuan ascendiug her throne; even Mr. had 
pegun to regain his wonted composure; whe i 
bait ina fit. Every one rose. mo ooannny ie. ay. are, ie 

« What's the matter?” cried L——. Our host has been seized with apo- 
slexy,” ores Dawe. ‘ q 

«Not a bit. S mere epilepsy,"’ chimed in } in. —* Jt? 
you,” tartly replied the first tein martin. — 188 Agere 1 300 
" «Iv’s epilepsy, for a hundred gold mohurs.”—* Done,” shouted Danvers: 
«gone for a hundred.” ‘ ; 

« By Heavens, he’s dying !” exclaimed Atkins; “he’s turning black in the 
face. He's dying, give him air.”—*« Not he,” said T . the resident 
at —— 

“He is; he is even now in his death-struggle.”” 

“Pooh, pooh, he’ll get over it. I'll bet a lack of rupees he recovers.’’— 
«Done! done!” vociferated Atkins. 

«What's the matter?” demanded the young ensign, who had suddenly re- 
entered.—“ Here's our host in a fit, a dangerous fit,” replied Captain Somers. 

“Untie his neckcloth,” suggested a medical man present,—*‘ untie his neck- 
cloth; he is choking.” 

T bar that,” shouted Atkins; “I’ve a lack he dies. I insist that no one 
shall touch him.”—** What! would you see a man die, and not try to avert it ?” 

«“ You're real’y very wrong.” cried T , who had bet on our entertainer’s 
recovery.—"* Will you pay half-forfeit, and iet the cravat be undone.” 

“Not I,” said the civilian.—‘ Then no man present shall touch him!” reite- 
rated Atkins, putting himself in an attitude as if to keep assistance off. 

“Well, then, let’s see what a boy (as you were pleased to call me just now) 
can do.” : 

In another moment, Atkins was sprawling on the earth, and the fainting man’s 
eckcloth suddenly undone. In five minutes he was perfectly recovered. 

Atkins sent the ensign a challenge, which his regiment took up, and sent the 
said Atkins to Coventry. He not only lost his lack of rupees, but also his best 
friend; for our host, who had hitherto been his benefactor and patron, never 
forgave him, but transferred his friendship to the young Ensign, who is now a 
[ieutenant-Colonel, thanks to his timely interference in preventing the probable 
catastrophe of this friendly bet.” 


TOM HOOD’S STORY WITHOUT A TAIL! 


The following story I had from the lips of a well-known Aeronaut and 
warly in the same words. 

It was on one of my ascents from Vauxhall, and a gentleman of the name of 
Mavor had engaged himself as a companion in my aerial excursion. But when 
the time came his nerves failed him, and I looked vainly around for the person 
who was to occupy the vacant seat in the car. Having waited for him till the 
‘ast possible moment, and the crowd in the gardens becoming impatient, I pre- 
pared to ascend alone ; and the last cord that attached me to the earth was 
zbout to be cast off, when suddenly a strange gentleman pushed forward and vo- 
lunteered to goup with me into the clouds. He pressed the request with so 
much earnestness, that having satisfied myself, by a few questions, of his re- 
spectability, and received his promise to submit in every point to my directions, 
I consented to receive him in lieu of the absentee; whereupon he stepped 
with evident eagerness and alacrity into the machine. In another minute we 
were rising above the trees ; and in justice to my companion, I must say, that 
mall my experience, no person at a firat ascent had ever shown such perfect 
coolness and self-possession. The sudden rise of the machine, the novelty 
of the situation, the real and exaggerated dangers of the voyage, and the cheer- 
ing of the spectators, are apt to cause some trepidation, or at any rate excite- 
ment in the boldest individuals; whereas the stranger was as composed and 
comfortable as if he had been sitting quite at home in his own library chair. A 
vird could not have seemed more at ease, or more in its element, and yet he 
solemnly assured me upon his honour, that he had never been up before in 
his life. Instead of exhibiting any alarm at our great height from the earth, he 
evinced the liveliest pleasure whenever I emptied one of my bags of sand, and 
even once or twice urged me to part with more of the ballast. In the mean- 
time, the wind, which was very light, carried us gently along in a north-east di- 
rection, and the day being particularly bright and clear, we enjoyed a delightful 
virdseye view of the great metropolis, and the surrounding country. My com- 
panion I'stened with great interest, while I pointed out to him the various ob- 
‘ects over which we passed, till I happened casually to observe that the balloon 
must be directly over Hoxton. My fellow-traveller then for the first time be- 
trayed some uneasiness,and anxiously inquired whether I thought he could be re- 
cognised by any one at our then distance from the earth. It was, I told him, 
quite impessible. Nevertheless he continued very uneasy, frequently repeating 
“T hope they don’t see,” and entreating me earnestly to discharge more bal- 
last. Itthen flashed upon me for the first time that his offer to ascend with me 
had been a whim of the moment, and that he feared the being seen at that pe- 
rilous elevation by any member of his own family. I therefore asked him if he 
resided at Hoxton, to which he replied in the affirmative ; urging again, and 
with great vehemence the emptying of the remaining sandbags. ' 

This, however, was out of the question, considering the altitude of the bal- 
loon, the course of the wind, and the proximity of the sea-coast. But my com- 
rade was deaf to these reasous,—he insisted on going higher, and on my anew 
to discharge more ballast, deliberately pulled otf and threw his hat, coat, an 


waistcoat overboard. . ” 
‘Hurrah, that lightened her!” he shouted ; “ but it’s not enough yet,” and 


he began unloosening his cravat. : . 

> mabe said I, “my good fellow, nobody can recognise you at this dis- 
tance, even with a telescope.” 

‘‘Don’t be sure of that,” he retorted rather simply ; 
at Miles’s.” 

“At where ?” 

‘* At Miles’s Madhouse !” : ; 

Gracious Heavens !—the truth flashed upon me in an instant. I -— were 
in the frail car of a balloon, at least a mile above the earth, with a Lunatic - 
The horrors of the situation, for a minute, seemed to deprive me of Rv) licht. 
tenses. A sudden freak of adistempered fancy—a transient fury—t os a ~ 
est struggle, might send us both, at a moment's notice, into apres : usher *4 
meantime, the Maniac,still repeating his insane cry of “higher, hig ye ° oa 
divested himself successively, of every remaining article of clothing, - — 
each portion, as soon as taken off, to the winds. The inutility of ae — ’ 
or rather the probability of its producing a fatal irritation, kept ee “kin ee md 
these operations : but judge of my terror,when having thrown en a ‘ sellin 
board, poe him say, ‘ We are not yet high enough by ten thousan 
—one of us must throw eut the other.” ' 4 

To describe my feelings at this speech is impossible. Not poo po rage 
ness of my position, but its novelty, conspired to bewilder me—lor 


lh Are dream had ever placed me 
flight of imagination—no, not the wildest i nrraede “< cynt one te Words, 


in so desperate and forlorn a situation. : , 
pleadin * remonstrances were useless, and resistance would be — os 
tion. r had better have been unarmed, in an American W cy a Par tig 
cy of asavage Indian! And now, without daring to stir a pens in oppee send 
saw the Lunatic deliberately heave first one, and then the ot a | A ge 
from the car, the balloon of course raising with proportionate 0° oe Pv PUP» 
up it soared,—to an altitude I had never even dared to a a 
was lost to my eyes, and nothing but the huge clouds rolle ~—e we 
world was gone I felt forever! The Maniac, however, was stl 
with = ascent, and aga rt 3 to oye iaitesity 

‘‘ Have you a wife and children!” he as oe 

Prom tad by a natural instinct, and with a pardonable = — meee 
replied that I was married, and had fourteen young ones who depe 
for their bread !”” a 

“Ha! ha! ha!” laughed the Maniac, with a spar ing S 
chilled my very marrow. ‘I have three bundred wives an 


























“they have sharp eyes 


f his eyes that 
e thousand chil- 
I should 


dren; and if the balloon had not been so heavy by carrying double, 
have been home to them by this time.” 
“And where do they live?” 
first occurred to me.” 
“In the moon,” replied the Maniac ; 
shall be there in no time.” 


I asked, anxious to gain time by any question that 





«and when I have lightened *he car, I 


It came at Bane e 

i aylight. 

+ egg ire be: could not touch. “ 
led to swallow; it was vain, I could not. 
word, every crossing I knew by heart; but I could not 
loudy, foggy, and cheerless ; and from the window of our 
he prospect was still sadder. The clock in the passage struck. 
” I exclaimed, with a sort of desperate cou- 
akin to agony, I slid through the narrow entrance-door 
out to play a tremendous stake—ruin or fame was on the 
capability was in me; I knew I had the power, the true 
The company was already there, and the 


tried, I strugg 
was studying; every 
read. The day was c 

room, t 
in time to go to rehearsal now, 
With a feelin 


I felt that the 
bad I the iron nerve ! 
r had just begun to read for me. 


Miss ——,” said the rough, business-like voice of Mr. V—, the 


8 “manager, ‘make haste.” 
« Don’t be alarmed,” 


rfect in your part to fail. 
ae Cums dong with me, 





Spirit of the Cimes, 


for suddenly approaching me, and throwing his arms around a bold push for it ;” and he drew me to the left entrance. ‘Now ther, don’t 








WANTED A CLERK: AN ADVERTISEMENT. 





A mercantile house in the City 
Has a vacancy now for a clerk, 
And it really would be a great pity 
To keep such a thing in the dark, 
So many are out of employ— 
Clever fellows, no doubt, in their way, 
Who'd be glad such a berth to enjoy, 
And jump at such capital pay ! 
The duties of this situation 
Are light, and the salary’s great ; 
So it’s useless to make application 
If your talents are not quite first-rate. 
A gentleman now is required 
f very distinguished address, 
Whose manners are always admired, 
And experience he must possess. 


French, German, Italian, and Spanish, 
He must write with correctness and ease : 
Have a knowledge of Russian and Danish, 
Modern Greek, Ashantee, and Chinese. 
An acquaintance with produce and stocks 
Wiill be quite indispensable, too ; 
And the business at Lloyd's and the Docks, 
With the Customs, he also must do. 


The hours of attendance are easy— 

He can come in the morning at eight, 
And at night, when they’re not very busy, 
After nine he but seldom need wait ; 

Excepting 0.1 foreign-post-nights, 
When he’ll get out to tea about seven, 
And if quickly his letters he writes, 
He’ll get through his work by eleven. 


At accounts he must equal young Bidder, 
His hand must be rapid and fine, 
’Tis expected that he would consider 
Ten minutes sufficient to dine ; 
When business is pressing, of course, 
He wouldn’t require even that, 
But provide for himself the resource 
Of a sandwich or two in his hat. 


The books he will have to post daily— 

Double-entry, of course, is tLe plan ; 
And this little task without fail he 

Must perform before five—if he can ; 
If not, he must finish at night 

What he cannot get through in the day, 
And the firm will provide him a light, 

For which they won't ask him to pay ! 


But there’s only the ledger and journal,— 
A waste-book, another for cash,— 
A book for engagements diurnal 
(All these are knocked off with a dash). 
There’s a book for consignments in dock,— 
Books for invoices, letters, and bills,— 
One for profit and loss, one for stock ; 
Petty-cash too much idle time fills. 


Some ten or twelve others there may be 

Which it is not worth while to recite ; 
So it’s evident that a mere baby 

Could post up the books ev'ry night. 
But ennuz is a terrible thing, 

And to save him from fits of the vapors, 
Every day its amusement will bring 

In making out sundry odd papers. 


There are contracts to make out for buyers,— 
For sellers, of course, account sales,— 
Dock-orders for logwood to dyers, 
To spinners for cotton in bales ; 
To others wine, sugar, and deals,— 
Raw tallow, pig’s bristles, and hides, — 
Barilla, wool, oil, skins of seals,— 
And many small matters besides. 


Price-currents of all the home-markets 

Must be copied for each foreign friend,— 
For to all who in commerce embark it’s 

Most important to this to attend. 
Attention must also be paid 

To accounts-current when they’re required ; 
And a monthly report must be made 

Of th’ affairs of the house ~if desired. 


There is one thing, moreover, essential— 
Good security—that must be fuund, 
As the office is quite confidential, 
For not less than £3000. 
The salary now we'll declare,— 
Sixty Pounps! for the first year or two ; 
Which we think is exceedingly fair, 
As there’s really so little to do. 


But that isn’t all. If he’s clever, 
Every third year his pay is increased 
By ten shillings more ; so he never 
Can complain,—if he do, he’s a beast ! 
Besides, when he’s worn out with age, 
Grown stupid, decrepit, and blind, 
All his sorrows they’ll kindly assuage 
In the workhouse, that stands just behind. 


Address F.A.G., to the care of 
Mr. Tuumpserew, the binder, Paul’s-chain. 
But anonymous letters beware of ; 
And state these particulars plain,— 
If you e’er had a dad or a mother, 
And whether you're single or wed ; 
If your nose is a pug, or what other ; 
{f your hair is black, auburn, or red. 


MORAL. 


Oh! ye merchants of wealth and condition, 
Whose charities o’er the earth roam, 
Why subscribe for slave-trade abolition, 
And keep such poor niggers at home ! 
Oh! rather than I'd be a clerk 
To a citizen-m ‘rchant or broker, 
I'd follow the steps of poor Park, 
On board the Soudan as a stoker! 


Frazer’s Magazine, for December. 





A THEATRICAL DEBUTANTE. 





AN AUTOBIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH. 





I was a 
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| mind those people ; you'll do well enough.” On he went. “ Lady Teazie 
Lady Teazle, I'll AA hear it.” ; : 
hesitated. 

“‘ Come on, Miss ; you'll put everything out,” grow'ed Mr. B—. 

Tears were rising ; I was choking ; yet I went forward. I spoke. I could 

not hear my own toues. Mr. F— watched me; he saw my lips cease to move, 
and knew that my speech was over. There was no cessation of sound, for 
there had been none; but he was too kind to shew me that, and went on; he 
heard my reply ; the sur-ounding actors heard the next, and my last was loud 
enough for the whole house. ‘ 

S Bravo!” exclaimed Mr. F—, shaking hands with me; ‘there's a good 

girl.” 

It was over, and, with a sensation of delight, I stood in the free, though 
| murky air. Home [ went; the nicest dinner that affection and our means 

could procure, was provided for me. J sat down, was helped; raised the fork 

to my lips ; the clock struck ; four hours more, and I was to stand before the 

first audience I had ever faced—the judges who, without any effort to them, 
_ were to give me fame, or, dearer still, to give me independence, or crush my 

hopes for ever. Appetite, the very power of mastication was gone ; had my 

life's suc cess depended upon it, I could not have eaten an atom. Five o'clock 
struck. My face was flushed, and a deadly headache from abstinence and in- 

tense nervous excitation was stealing over my brain; every vein burnt with 
fever. Half-past six. I was in my dressing-room ; the dazzling white satin it 
| had cost us such privations to procure, hung upon a chair, the hired feathers lay 
upon it; the Geneva paste ornaments that were to shine in my hair were before 
me ; and even in that hour of stupified suffering, I loathed the paltry trash that 
, Was to aid me. Madame — was in the room. 

‘* Don’t be nervous, now ; you must dash at it,” she said, as she laughed to 
| See my arms fall nerveless, unable to grasp my bouquet. “ Upon my word, tafe 
| 18 a splendid satin,” she continued, as the rich, thick texture fell into its place. 

I could not returt her laugh, for I thought of the many dinners and comforts 
we had denied to ourselves to purchase it. I felt sick to death. I longed to 
| lay down my head, and weep. , 
|, “‘Come down into the green-room,” urged Madame ; “you'll mope into 

hy ete here.” i 

own we went; the whole dr 
tic Fawe aed Meshes dramatis persone of the play were there, except 

“‘ How very elegant our novice is,” said Mr. K— i i 
neta y eleg id Mr. K—, cheeringly, and patticg my 

‘‘ How horribly tall she looks with feathers,” murmured Mrs. H— C— to 
little Mr. B—., 

‘Too much rouged,” whispered Miss T— to that grenadier-looking beau, 
Mr. J—; ‘she will not take, I'm sure. Her conception, tuo, is faulty in many 
points.” ; 

Both these speeches were uttered loud enough for me to hear; and though 
at any sther time I should have scorned this covert malice, yet now I shivered 
from head to foot, as if iced water had been freezing round me; at every noise, 
my heart stood still. ‘ 

‘Take this glass of lemonade, Miss 
will revive you.” 

“*T took it, for I was thirsty, though sick ; but the favor of brandy was in it, 
and I moved the glass from my lips. 

‘‘ Do take it, however nauseous,” continued he, seeing the shudder I involun- 
tarily gave ; ‘it will do you good; you only want nerve.” 

I drank a little. Just then, Sir Peter and Rowley entered. 

“IT congratulate you,” said the fatherly voice of Mr. F—; you have the 
best dispused, best tempered audience to curtsey to I ever stood before ; and 
mercy on me, I shall come in for a round or two myself to-night; I shall play 
> such zest to my pretty wife; your ladyship does look so excessively 
well.” 

I smiled; but a choking something was in my throat—I felt suffocating. 

“Come, come ; you must not frighten yourself ; it is all idea,” said Mr K— 

“Indeed it is, Miss , and you have everything in your favor—appear- 
ance, talent, power, play, and a remarkably pleasant audience,” exclaimed kind 
little Mrs, F—. 

I tried to reply to all this cheering, but I could not; I felt as if one word 
would Lave roused beyond control the tears I was struggling to repress. 
| Just then, a little urchin made his appearance at the green-room door. 

‘“* Miss and Mr. F—,”’ called he. 

‘‘ Now then for a thundering reception,” said Mr. F—, as, seizing my hand, 
he dragged me to the wing. ’T was well be did so, for my limbs were power - 
less as stone. 

‘“* Exert yourself, Miss 
** your success is certain.” 

I gasped, I staggered. ‘“ The lemonade,” exclaimed W—. It was put to 
my lips ; I swallowed it, and revived. 

‘‘ Now, then ; one effort, and you are made,” said Mr. F—. I drew a deep 
breath. ‘he bell rang, and up went the curtain. 

**Go on, F—,” murmured Mr. J—; “she'll be better on at once; ske’l! 
| faint if she stays here any longer.” I heard a voice; it spoke the speech to 
which I was to answer; words were said encouragingly to me ; I was led by 
| the stage-manager to the extremity of the scenery—left —another second, the 
rubicen was passed—I was on the stage. A mass of light that seemed shape- 
less, endless, commenceless, as if the dance of demons blinded me,—a demon 
of hands and voices, feet and sticks—stunned me. My senses appeared all 
to have forsaken me; I stood motionless, statue-like; the whole scene seemed 
tumultuous, frightful confusion ; I was there—living marble, rigid and nerveless. 

‘“* Courage, courage,” exclaimed the manager from the place where, to the 
audience, he stood concealed. ‘‘ Lead her down to the footlights, Mr. F—.” 


My hand was grasped ; I moved ; the riot of encouragement stupified me. 
I curtsied, [ believe ; but clear recollection, I have none; all was one mist of 
dazzling, I may say appalling, light and noise. How I first opened my mouth, 
I know not; for during the whole of the first scene, not a soul, not even Mr. 
F—, heard my voice ; it was over; I went off, and tears, that scorehed my 





»” said Mr. J. W—, kindly ; “it 














,” whispered the gentlemanly voice of Mr. J. W—; 








| eyes, fell in torrents. 


“ How beautiful she looked,” hummed Miss J—, pacing up and down the 
room, glancing at my red eyes. 

“‘ Miss ,”’ shouted the call-boy. Mechanically, passive in terror, I was 
led on. I stood before “he house, moved my lips, but uttered no sound. A hiss 
or two from the pit, cries of * Speak louder,” “ Let's hear you,” from the gal- 
leries, aroused me. 

“‘ D—n it, Miss ,”’ growled the manager, “we shal! have the whole house 
in an uproar; I can't suffer this dumb-show any longer.” 

This kind speech reached me from the side-scenes; visions of our solitary 
room, my young sisters, my anxious mother, their wants and claims, the hire of 
this night’s baubles, for which we had no means to pay, save by my success, 
came vividly before my eyes—I was alive. I replied to Sir Benjamin; the 
whole stage heard it. Mrs. Candour spoke, and my voice and mimicry reached 
the boxes. Withthe kirpd encouragement of an English audience, the applause 
was deafening. Once begun, my courage came with every word ; gratitude to 
the listeners for their mercy, pique at the sarcesms of divers of my fellow- 
laborers, roused me to exertion ; I surprised myself. During the library scene, 














the day that was to make or mar me for life. 1 was op with 
I had not slept at night, and with a sickly restlessness, 
“You must eat,” said my mother. 
I took up the play | 


said the encouraging one of Mr. K—; “ you are too 


’ exclaimed Mr. F—, seizing my hand ; “ we'll make 


a mouse’s foo‘-fall would have been heard in the hushed stillness of that almost 
| moveless multitude ; but when it ceased, the clamor frightened, terrified me; 
‘and when the curtain fell, it seemed as if the very boxes would have come down 
to greet me. I curtsied, I literally trembled with terror ; and then, gratified, 
| self-possessed, I escaped tothe green-room. My heart beat as if it would have 
i broken its bondage; I felt that my fortune was made, and only with smiles 
| could reply to the eager congratulations of Messrs. K—, J. W—, and Mrs. J—. 

“Are you engaged here, Madam?” inquired a most self-satisfied looking 
gentleman. ‘If not, I shall be happy to enter into—” 

* Miss ,”’ said the stage-manager, coming up, “‘ you must go on again ;” 
as the shouts for ‘‘ Miss , Lady Teazle,” forced their way into the green- 
room. ‘ Allow Mr. F— to lead you.” 

He took my hand, pushed aside the curtain, conducted me to the lamps, 
bowed, and left me there to receive the thundering applause. I curtsied, smiled, 
trembled, curtsied, and retired. 

Behind the scenes, on my retreat, I was annoyed by the bold, extravagant 
compliments of roués who degrade manhood, by their insolent attempt at pa- 
tronage and unmanly presumption to women who, in a thousand instances, are . 
driven by distress to the profession, who have neither the penetration nor deit- 
cacy to discern the good from the worthless. Many a woman nightly stands 
before the public as chaste, as good, and gentle, as mortal can be, esteemed by 
all to whom she is known, loved and cherished by her family, who receive from 
her exertions every comfort ; and yet who cannot escape the licentious inso- 
lence of such as these! Cowards! Can these be my countrymen’? Can 
these be Englishmen! Does the sister, the betrothed, the bride, know that 
when this man leaves her box, he hastens behind the scenes, to call the blush of 
indignant scora upon the cheek of some innocent and modest girl, and to make 
her eyes seek the ground, her blood boil at his vile and presuming language 
Fathers,—ay, fathers, brothers, husbands, take heed ; I am now at the top of 
my profession, have gathered riches, fame, respect, and value ; a word from me 


would expose you to the contempt of the worthy of your Own sex, the scorn 
and avoidance of mine !* London Court Journal 











e have been permitted formerly we know not, but inthe present day no 
shestvn ts London is disgraced by conduct . to that referred to. Managers are 
not only averse to :t, but stern as to its proscription. 
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The Napoleon of the Curt. 


The Editor has the pleasure to announce to the SporTine Wor p generally, and to 
the subscribers to the ‘SPIRIT OF THE TIMES” in particular, that in compliance 
with earnest solicitations from all quarters, arrangements have been made to present 
them, at an early day, with a magnificent 


PORTRAIT OF COL. WM. R. JOHNSON, 

of Virginia, which has been painted expressly for this paper by Henry InMAN, Esq. Tho 
engraving, like the painting, will be executed by one of the most eminent artists in the 
Union, under the personal direction of Mr. INMAN ; it is already in the hands of Mr. 
Dick, of this city. The painting was executed during Col. Jounson’s recent visit to 
the North, and is justly regarded not only as a superb and exquisite specimen of the 
Fine Arts, but by Col. Jonnson and his intimate friends, as a most faithful, striking, 
and characteristic likeness. 

The Editor cannot promise that this Portrait will be accompanied by the usual ‘‘ Me- 
moir,” though he thinks he may safely promise his readers some interesting details of 
the ‘‘ Characteristics” and “‘ Performances” of the celebrated subject of it. 

Arrangements have also been made, in the meantime, for presenting our subscribers, 
in rapid succession, with several! Portraits of 


Che Cracks of the Day, 


which will be engraved on Steel, in the best style of the art, from original paintings. 
These Portraits are intended to constitute an AMERICAN SPporRTING GALLERY, and the 
series will comprise those distinguished Native and Imported Horses only who have be- 
come celebrated on the Turf, or in the Breeding Stud. Their Portraits will be accom- 
panied with a complete and accurate Memoir, giving the Pedigree, Characteristics, 
and Performances of each, with incidental notices of their Contemporaries, the Win- 
ners of their get, etc. etc. The Portraits of 


GREY EAGLE AND MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, 


which have been painted in Kentucky by Mr. Trove for this purpose, will be brought 
out immediately. The Portraits will correspond in size (eighteen inches by fourteen) 
with those heretofore published in this paper, and with those annually published in Lon 
don of the Winners of the Derby, Oaks, and St. Leger. 

The Portrait of MonmouTH Ec.ipsE has been entrusted to the burin of Mr. Dun- 
NEL, and will be superbly executed in line, while that of Grey Eae Le has been 
given to Mr. Harn, of the house of Jordan & Halpin. Taking advantage of the lat- 
ter’s favorable color, his portrait wili be engraved in mezzotinto, a style of art of which 
this will be the largest and most expensive specimen ever executed in this country. 
The delicacy of finish, and striking effect of which mezzotinto engraving is suscepti- 
ble, combined with the beauty of the subject, embolden us to promise that the 
portrait ef Grey Eagle wil] be the most magnificent engraving of a High Mettled 
Racer ever published on either side of the Atlantic. 














On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


Tos. J. We ts, Esq., of Alexandria, La., has purchased of the Executors 
of the late James Jackson, Esq , a Brother to Reel, for $1,000. Since Reel’s 
race Mr. W. has refused $2,000 for him. We are not aware whether this colt 
is a yearling ora 2 yr. old. 

New York Races.—The new proprietor of the Union Course, Long Island, 
advertises to-day several attractive Stakes for the ensuing Spring Meeting, 
which close on the Ist of March and the 10th of May. The purses (which will 
be liberal) will be advertised immediately upon the organization of the Jockey 
Club. 

C. H. Dickinson, Esy., of Plaquemine, La., has been so unfortunate as to 
lose his filly Lady Wasp. She died on her journey home from Tennessee. 

















Challenge to Pennsylvania or any other State.—It will be seen from an ad- 
vertisement under this head, that ‘‘ New York”’ offers to fight a main of cocks 
for $500 a side, and $25 a battle. ‘ What will Mrs. Grundy say” to this! 
Maryland, Pennsylvania, and the Old Dominion have been famous alike for 
their breed of cocks and horses. Ifthey have any Bostons inthe Pit let ussee 
them flutter! 

The Consol filly, Miss Foore.—We see by the New Orleans “ Crescent 
City,” that a rumor has been extensively circulated that Miss Foote, the winner 
of two races there, as a 3 yr. uld, is actually four years old! Our contempora- 
ry quotes a report of her races from this paper to refute the scandal. We can 
readily set the matter at rest, and the ‘‘ Crescent” will add another to the 
many courtesies for which we are indebted to it, by transferring to its columns 
the following paragraph :— 

Consol, the sire of Miss Foote, was imported in 1835, and landed in this 
city on the 28th of Sept. Gabrielle, her dam, was also imported by E. H. 
BoarpMan, Esq., of Huntsville, Ala , with several other brood mares at the 
same time. The last foal in England, of seven, was Grand Cairo, by Camel, 
foaled in 1834. [See ‘English Stud Book, page 626.] She failed in 1835 
and °6, but in ’37 produced a bay filly by Consol, which died a foal. In 1838 
she produced a dark bay filly (Miss Foote) by Consol, and in 1839 a chesnut 
filly, by Consol or Berner’s Comus, to both of whom she was bred. [See page 





534, vol. x. ofthe “American Turf Register.”] Gabrielle was bred by the Duke 


of Grafton in 1820, and was got by Partisan, out of Coquette by Dick Andrews. 
In the ** Spirit of the Times” of Dec. 29, 1839, Mr. Boardman gives a list of 
his splendid stud, in which, among the *“ Foals of 1838,” is placed this filly 
Miss Foote. His stud then consisted of twenty-two imported Brood Mares, 
two imported Stallions, five imported colts and fillies, nine foals got in Eng- 
land, but dropped here, and six foals by Consol, out of imported mares, besides 
a quantity of native bred and other stock. We have aad no communication 
whatever on this subject with Mr. B., but hasten to remove the slightest reflec- 
tion upon the fair fame of an old and valued friend. 





From the New Orleans ‘‘ Crescent City.” 

Tue Morru vs. tas Sovuru.— Who will get the Saddle?—As the great match 
between Boston and Fashion has been set down by ‘“ Old Orthodoxy,” of the 
“Spirit,” as a contest between the North and the South, the possession of the 
‘“‘sadd e”’ which was used by Purdy in the celebrated match between Eclipse 
and Henry, is likely to become a matter of dispute. This saddle was placed in 
charge of Col. Crowet, of Fort Mitchell, Ala., after the defeat of Post Boy 
by his Sonthern Champion, John Bascombe, until the Poles should again meet. 
Who will get the saddle! the Boston of the South, or the Fashion of the 
North? It must descend to one of them. 

“Them’s my sentiments ” exactly. The gallant veteran CRoweELt won it 
fairly, and we hope he may ever have a Bascombe in his stable to maintain his 
claim to it. But he must not forget that it is a perpetual prize, aud liable to 
be challenged for. In reporting the match between Bascombe and Post Boy 
in this paper of the 4th of June, 1836, we mentioned this matter in the follow- 
ing terms :— 

The Prize Champion.—Well, The South has beaten us fairly and honestly 
on our own ground. We give them joy of their victory. John Bascombe is wor- 
thy of his laurels, his title, and descent. The Saddle of Eclipse could not have 
fallen to one more deserving, or better able to retain it. After Willis (Bas- 
combe’s jockey) had come out of the scales, Casrtes Henry Hatt, Esq., 
presented to him for John Bascombe tne saddle, and other appointments 
of a and the loud huzzas of the multitude that encireled the stand 
evinced the universal sense of the good taste and felicity of the endowment. 
Let its glorious associations ne’er be sullied by those unworthy of the trust, 
but endure through all time the memento of never-fading victories achieved by 


Z : ‘Mettled Racer and his Honest ; Rider. 
long eit The South retain it?” | 


There, Colonel! Don’t you see as clear as mud that the Eclipse Saddle | 
must quit Alabama and come North of the Potomac, unless you give Ham- 
mond something to train that can challenge any horse in the Union to come and 
win it? That saddle is a glorious trophy, and is becomingly placed between 
the portraits of Bascombe and Robin Hood, in your hall at Fort Mitchell, | 
(where we had the pleasure of seeing it last winter,) but notwithstanding you | 
prize it so highly, and though we should really sympathize with you upon the | 
loss of a republican insignia of merit, more enviable than Napoleon's cordon of | 
the Legion of Honor, yet for all that, Colonel, you must either surrender it or | 
name your champion ! 

Shooting and Fishing.—Next to the pleasure of an active participation in 
the enjoyment of Field Sports, is the gratification to be derived from a graphic 
and spirited description of them. On the 10th page of to-day’s paper will be 
found a capital dissertation upon Trout Fishing in Pennsylvania, by the same 
writer whose report of the Wovdcock Shooting at Bedford Springs last sea- 
son was so greatly admired. Qn the 3d page will be found an essay on Shoot- 
ing, by “ H. of Illinois,” an old correspondent, whose return to our columns 
will be warmly greeted. Both articles are alike creditable to the sporting lite- 
rature of the day, and willbe read with eager interest. 








Glencoe.—In a conversation two or three years since with the late James 
Jackson, Esq., of Alabama, with whom this fine imported horse was a gre at fa- 
vorite, Mr. J. expressed his preference of him to Leviathan. Both horses were 
his property, and therefore he could have no reason for endeavoring to impress 
us with a belief in the superiority of the one over the other, more especially as 
Leviathan was at thistime much the moat profitable of the two. Mr. J.’s long 
practical experience and eminent success as a breeder, entitled his opinion to 
great weight, and up to the time of his demise, in the uninterrupted intercourse 
maintained between us, he frequently re-called the subject to our mind. ‘“ The 
young Glencoes,”’ he was wont to remark, “ promise to realize the sanguine an- 
ticipations I have formed of them. You may rely upon it they will do honor to 
their sire.” It is but just to remark here that in no instance did Mr. J. seek to 
have the merits of his horse impressed upon the public in our columns ; he was 
content to wait patiently and let his colts speak for themselves—an example 
which, we are mortified to say, many owners of stallions seem to consider 
“more honored in the breach than i’ the observance.” 

What gratification it would have afforded so enthusiastic a Turfman to have 
witnessed Reel’s wonderful performance, and how peculiarly gratifying it would 
have been to Mr. J. to have read of the achievements of the get of his favorite 
Glencoe, and to have seen his confidence so amply justified. Not only Reel 
and Torchlight (both of whom he bred, by the bye), have greatly distinguished 
themselves, but the performances of Glenara and Petway in Tennessee and Ala 
bama, to say nothing of Thornhill, are sufficient of themselves to give an envia- 
ble reputation to their sire. We learn that Mr. Wu. R. Barrow’s Cotilli on, 
Messrs. Wet.s’ Fandango and Linnet, and Messrs. Kenners’ Jewess will be 
bred to Glencoe next season ; those named all belong to Louisiana ; from Mis- 
sissippi, Wa. J. Minor, Esq., is to ‘send Betsey Malone, while Col. Bincaman 
sends four from his fine stud. 
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demonstrate this well placed confidence in his surpassing powers. It would be ma. 
nifestly indelicate and unsportsmanlike in them, under the impression that they 
have the best horse in the world, to keep upa cortinual fire of challenges to 
their contemporaries ; but they have on no occasion dodged a horse or a cha). 
lenge, aud our Louisiana friends, if they are in earnest about a match betwee: 
Boston and Reel, will find the owners of Boston ‘constantly on hand,” a: 
consequently have only to make play ! 

In connection with this matter, we submit the subjoined extracts of a lett, 
from a distinguished Louisiana Turfman, with the simple remack that his “ name 
is warrant” forthe accuracy of his statements :— 

“Garrison had a subscription of $30,000 to match Reel against Boston, | 
see it is now too late to have the race in the Spring as was contemplated. o; 
account of his race with Fashion. How would it suit Boston to run in the Fal, 
~ . doubtful if he can be beat in order but if any thing can beat hii it 

eel. 

“In Reel’s extraordinary race here on Saturday, Luda gave up her run en. 
tirely in the 4th mile of the 21 heat, and Reel was stopped fully ove hundres 
yards ahead by Mr. Wects’ orders, to let Luda in the distance. I almost regret 
it—although I should regret very muck Mr. Kenner’s fine mare being dis- 
tanced—for it would have been such splendid time, if the 4th mile had been ry), 
in the time of the 3d, making the time of the 4 miles 7:30! Apparently Ree! 
could have done it under a pull! 

“ Sarah Bladen was sadly out of order last week. 
horse in condition. 

‘“‘Hucu Kirkman’s mare died on her passage down the river, and it is though: 
Thornhill will never be able to start again.” 

The mare referred to above, as Mr. K.’s, was Elizabeth Smith; she was ;: 
Col. Watson’s stable, and was trained for and ran in one of the matches at Lov. 
isville, between Kentucky and Tennessee. So also did Mr. Brizn’s Thorn. 
hill, a very superior but unfortunate colt. Js it not a most extraordinary cir- 
cumstance that Watson’s stable should have been so suddenly put hors de com. 
bat at Louisville? In a trial a few days before her race, Elizabeth Smith bea: 
Tom Watson ; yet she was beaten a 2d heat in 6:30, after winning the firs, 
heat, while ‘Tom Watson three days afterwards, ran Creath to a head in a 34 
heat in 5:43! The evening before Wagner's race, a correspondent wide awake 
to the “stable secrets” of Watson and Van Leer, wrote us that if necessary je 
could run a heat somewhere in the ¢hirties. He starte, and after being placed 
5th in the Ist heat, was distanced in the 2d in 7:52! It is all very well to talk 
of the uncertainty of the law, but compared with the uncertainty of racing, it is 
all China toa China orange. 
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Cel. Bincaman had not a 





KENTUCKY AND TENNESSEE, 
Wooprorp Cownry (Ky.), Dec. 16, 184]. 


Mr. Editor,—Your Nashville correspondent tries very nard to make excuses 
for, and to beg off Tennessee from the treatment she received at Lvuisville this 
Fall. He says there were no Tennesseeans at the races, and that they felt no 
interest in the matches, and that it was a Kentucky business altogether. Now, 
although there were but few of them present, we think the reason is plain 
enough : it was too doubtful an affair, and they had been here once before (at 
the Rodolph and Angora race) in crowds, and in confidence. Disappointment 
then, perhaps, bud made them more cautious. 

The matches were made last Spring at Cincinnati, during the races there 





The ** Spirit” in Canada.—In a notice of the “‘ Albion,” “ Mirror,” “ New 
World,” Mrs. Lewer’s republications, etc., the Editor of the ‘‘ Toronto Herald ” 
thus pleasantly notices the “ Spirit :’— 


While the politician and the scholar seek for news and instruction in the 
Albion, there is a numerous and estimable class to whom its contents are vapid 
if not distasteful, but who dwell with delight upon the richly spread banquet 
offered to them in that oracle of the sporting world, ‘ The Spirt of the Times.” 
Among that class of readers its circulation 1s as extensive, and its varied arti- 
cles find as much favor as the Albion does among another and a different class. 
Each is admirable and excellent—each, too, has its own peculiar path, which it 
pursues without rivalry, and of course without collision. The “ Spirit” has 
issued several well-executed engravings, but they are all on subjects appro- 

riate to its proper character ; the “Albion ” surprises with a portrait of the 
ese of Waterloo—the “Spirit” treats us with that of the champion of the 
Turf. In addition to the sporting incidents of which the “Spirit” is the 
general chronicle, its pages are often enriched with tales and stories of a gra- 
phic and romantic character. Politics are a sealed book to the “ Spirit ;” the 
death of that old man, President Harrison, would receive less consideration 
than the defeat of Wagner; and Fashion's acceptance of Boston’s challenge 
would at once take the shine out of the forthcoming struggle between General 
Scott, and Daniel Webster. 

We have ever derived pleasure from the columns of the ‘‘ Spirit,” and we 
are happy to have an opportunity of adding to its widely extended fame our 
trifling meed of praise. It is most ably and industriously edited ; and, what 
most endears it to the genuine sportsman, is its strict adherence to the good 


old principle of “ Fair play and no favor !” 





ANOTHER SHY AT BOSTON! 

Since we received on Friday night of last week the report of tlie astonishing 
performance of Messrs. Weus’ Glencoe filly Reel, at New Orleans, a variety 
of letters on the subject have come to hand, which give the matter a different 
aspect. Reel’s performance was much more surprising than could be inferred 
from our report Jast week. We recapitulate the placing, etc. 


New Orleans, Metarie Course, Saturday, Dec. 11—Jockey Club Purse $1000, the 2d best 
horse to receive $200, free for all ages, 3 yrs, 86lbs.—4, 100—5, 110lbs. ; allowing 3lbs. 
to mares and geldings. Four mile heats. 

M. & T.J. Wells’ gr. f. Reel, by Imp. Glencoe, out of ‘mp Gallopade (the dam 
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i * Broke down in the 3d mile. 

The reader wil] see by the time of the different miles in the second heat, that 
the first three miles were run in the extraordinary time of 5:38—the best time 
ever made in America, with the single exception of the last three miles of the 
2d heat in the race between Wagner and Grey Eagle. The reader, probably, 
is not aware, that Reel was pulled up in the 4th mile of this tremendous keat, 
by Mr. Wells’ orders, when 100 yards ahead, to allow Luda to save her distance ! 
Yet such is the fact, as we are informed on the very highest authority. Had 
Reel been allowed to stride along at her usual rate, running the 4th mile in 
the time of the 3d—1:52—as it seems she would have done but for the orders 
to pull her back, the reader will see that the time of the heat would have been 
7:30!! Seven minutes Thirty seconds for a secono HEAT of Four miles!!! 

The ‘ Picayune” of the 15th ult. desires us to publish the following from 
that paper :— 

‘* Boston's Challenge Accepted —The following paragraph came to us yester- 
day in different papers from the North :-— 


“The challenge of Boston to run against Fashion, over the Union Course, Long Island, 
Four mile heats, in the Spring of 1841, for $20,000 a side, $5000 forfeit, has been ac. 
cepted by the friends of Fashion, and the 2d Tuesday (the 10th) of May next has been 
named as the day of the race.” 


This is all well enough; but we are authorised to say to the friends of old 
“ Whitenose,” and before the rews reached New Orleans, Mr. J. S. G. had 
raised $30,000 to be “‘ piled up ” on Reel, a 3 yr. old Glencoe filly, out of Gal- 
lopade, against him; and one hundred thousand dollars more can be raised in 
these “diggins,” if necessary. Boston, therefore, can have a dance after his 
own fashion.” 

“ This is not all well enough,” Mr. Picayune. If you have “‘ raised $30,000 ” 
already, and can pick up “tone hundred thousand dollars more,” as you “ are 
authorized to say,” then why don’t you flare up at once and make a splurge at 
“Old Whitesose?” The $30,000 you have “ raised”? would make a very nice 
forfeit to the ‘fone hundred thousand dollars more” you hint at as the sam you 
) would like to have the match made for. The owners of Boston have so re- 
peatedly come out frankly with an offer to run anything, and anywhere, and for 
any amount, that it might not be deemed proper for them to take the initi ative 
in this matter. They have long believed that their horse can beat any other one 





Several Tennessee gentlemen, owners and breeders of race horses, were there, 
and urged the making of the matches. The uwner of a Kentucky “ crack ” was 
sorely pressed for a match, but he refused, in consequence of his colt’s engage- 
ments. The owner of perhaps the very best 3 yr. old that made its debut last 
Spring in Tennessee was in Cincinnati at the time. It was understood they 
were all anxious to close the matches. After it was all arranged, Col. Watson 
went to Tennessee, and brought back some good horses, with the understanding 
he was to have others if these did not answer. Under these circumstances, we 
du not think that Tennessee should claim to have no interest in these matches. 
We think that the three Col. Watson brought were perhaps about as good as 
any in Tennessee. Thornhill we know was amiss, but the other two, El::a- 
beth Smith and Tom Watson, were in as fine condition as it was possible to 
place them. For the second heat of Watson’s race, in 3:43, in which he was 
beaten by half a neck, was acknowledged by all one of the best heats ever ru 
here, 6r elsewhere. And it was said and believed, or rather it was known, that 
the filly had beaten Watson in a trial oa the morning of her race. 

As to the proposition of your correspondent, ‘‘to come to Nashville, and try 
the trick over again,” there are many objections. I! will nametwo, which, i: 
mv opinion, are indisputable. The first is, that it is by no means a fair middle 
ground. The other is, that it is a very slow track, according to their own 
showing, and that a winner would not gain much reputation. We go for good 
time, for at last, whatever may be said to the contrary, it is the best test of a 
race horse. Louisville is the most equal ground we can meet on, every thig 
considered ; it is about seventy or eighty miles from the race-horse region 1 
Kentucky, and not a great deal farther for the Tennessee breeders and racers 
And the track, fixtures, accommodations, and “ appliances and means to boot,” 
as you well know, Mr. Editor, are equal, if not superior, to any in the Union 

We then say to the Tennesseeans, come on to the next Spring and Fa 
Races ; bring your best—bring your cracks, and we will show you a fair fiel/, 
and no favor. Give up your great Derby and Leger ‘‘ straight-outs,” and try 
the good old fashioned American heats, and if you beat us, why, then, we 
“ acknowledge the corn” like men. S 

Notes by the Editor. 

The foregoing communication is from a responsible source, the writer beg 
one of the mosi prominent Turfmen in Kentucky. Several Tennessee and 0!0° 
correspondents, have taken the ground that the matches did not excite a ge.e- 
ral interest in that State—that they were not sectional matches so far as ‘2 
State was concerned, and for some unaccountable reason they have seen tit 
take us to task in the premises, as having endeavored to make the contrary )- 
pear. We plead not guilty except in this—that the matches were adverts’ 
as being made up between “ Kentucky and Tennessec,” and were alluded ' 
and so understood, not by ourselves merely, bat by our correspondents gener. § 
until a week or two before they came off. If Col. Watson had won both mates« 
instead of losing both, we are uncharitable enough to imagine that the T 
nesseeans would not have made any extraordinary exertions to repudiate 
idea of their having taken any interest in the result. We do not think we have 
been fairly treated in this matter ; remarks have been attributed to us tha’ 
never have used, and conclusions drawn from premises that we never laid dow 
We flatly deny having sought to impress the Sporting World with a belie! 
the matches were sectional matches—State against State—'Tennessee vers’ 
Kentucky, nor can we understand why any one should undertake to give “> ° 
fillip for an act of which we are guiltless; we have actual sins of omission * 
commission enough to answer for, without being made a scapegoat for otie™ 
This “‘ whipping the devil round the stump” we have submitted to until our )~ 
tierce — proverbial as it is—is exhausted, and we shall suffer ourselves ‘ 
badgered no longer. We were in the West when the matches were maie~ 
we knew all the parties and all the horses, and heard all the “ horse talk” 4» 
the matter before the matches were made, at the time they were made, ¢ 
after they were made. We are as familiar with all the details as if we be 
been a party concerned, and we pledge ourselves to se/éle this matter bey” 
dispute if we are again lugged into it. bes 

The proposition of the Tennesseeans to “try the trick over again : 
ville, we hope will be accepted by Kentucky. The objection urged agaius 
the Nashville Course is a serious but not an insuperable one. The proprietor, 
in the event of such a match, or series of matches, would doubtless put yas 
complete order, and in view of the great Peyton, Trial, and Alabama owe 
to be run over it, we would suggest to Messrs. Carrer the importance 0! 
making immediate arrangements to improve it, or else selecting a more ri 
table site. The horses nominated in the Peyton Stakes especially, are aha . 
valuable, and the immense amount they are to contend for is much oe a 
to suppose for one moment that their owners will consent to risk their fe?" 
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jon or their $5,000 each, upon an ordinary sand track, not comparable with 
pany private training tracks. If these splendid stakes are to be run for over a 
pe. course, it is high time that it was laid out and the track prepared. We 


speak pointedly of a new course from the fact that when we were at Nashville. 


in the Fall of 1839, the subject was much canvassed by the influential members 
¢the Club ; but the old course has been much improved since, we have un- 
jerstood, and there was room for it. We do not agree with our correspond- 
ent that “ dime is the best test of a race-horse,” though every ene must allow 
shat it exerts a very powerful influence on a horse’s reputation and consequent 
yalue ; still it is not to be denied that a course as well adapted for speed as is 
consistent with safety, is a matter of first-rate importance. It will make a differ- 
ence of thousands of dollars to the owners of the horses, whether the time of the 
race for the Peyton Stake is “low down in the forties,” or over eight minutes. 

feanessee having taken to Kentucky her best and bravest (vide the Rodolph 
and Angora match), it behooves Kentucky to return the visit. She owes it to 
ver varied aud excellent stock of horses, but more than all to her own high re- 
ytation as a gallant State, to the chivalrous and manly character of her peo- 
gle, that she should meet Tennessee on her own ground, or give her an ample 
equivalent in odds. If the prominent Turfmen of each commonwealth will 


opfer freely and frankly about this matter, a series of matches may be got up | 


.jat will rival in interest any of the great events that have come off on the Ame- 
rican Turf. It is the cue of Tennessee to make the first overtures, and we in- 
jylze the confident hope that she will make those entirely worthy of her spirit 


and renown. Nous verrons. 


THE CRACKS OF 1841. 
This has been a fatal year to the cracks. Boston, Wagner, and Gano dis- 
anced! Harkaway and Coronation unaccountably beatexin the oid countries ! 
Lanereost for the Ascot Cup, and Coronation for the St. Leger, by Satirist ! 
Sarah Bladen beat by Luda; and she in her turn by Reel. John Blount by 
Fashion; and she had been beat by Tyler, the only race she has lost; and 
Tyler, in his turn, by John Blount. Such is the fortune of the Turf, as in 
War. But Phenix-like, some of our cracks have never shone more resplen- 
jently than after the most inglorious defeats. Sir Archy, Trifle, Post Boy, 
Mingo, Grey Medoc, Billy Townes, ard other cracks had been distanced before 
canning their best races. In his last rencontre Boston was nearly rode over, 
2s Blucher at Ligni; and, like him at Waterloo, may be the more terrible in 
sye next, when facing his former victor. 
jt seems the families of Boston and Fashion were famed for their conflicts, 
yhen Tuckahoe and Vanity, Timoleon and Reality, were at the head of the 
Turf about a quarter of acentury ago. Near half a century since, their illus- 
triovs ancestor Diomed, (the sire of Florizel, of Sir Archy, of Potomac, of 
Duroc, &c. &c. &e., the most renowned for his get of any stallion ever im- 
sorted into America), was introduced into Virginia. He was the best colt of 
nis year, the winner of the first Derby, in 1780. Timoleon I have regarded 
as his best grandson. He beat Lady Lightfoot and Reality, when in their 
prime At the period of his death, there was probably no horse so nearly re- 
lated to the great Eclipse, his great grandsire. Virginian, Rattler, Sir Charles, 
Henry, Bertrand, Flirtilla, the Janets, Marion, &c., were “ followers in the 
footsteps” of their ** illustrious predecessors.” 
jt has been shewn that the “terribly high-bred cattle,” Boston and Fashion, 
are descended “sans tache,” from our most aristocratic families of the equestrian 
order. They are, too, of honest origin. The cracks, Reel and Luda, whose 
novle deeds have lately emblazoned the famed soil of New Orleans, it will 
be perceived, are connexions of the Nerthern and Southern champions. Reel, 
although purely of English parentage, but like Sir Archy, foaled in America, is 
asort of cousin to Fashion,—the stout Catton being their common grandsire. 
Ree|’s performance is undoubtedly highly creditable to her, in running the two 
fastest consecutive heats, (7:40—7:43) and hard in hand throughout, that have 
been run in America. With a little persuasion,there’s no knowing what she migh 
not have done. Does not this confirm the impression made by Maria Black, 
that some English bred nags can go the four mile heats about as well as the 
natives’ But when we refer to other performances at New Orleans, with 
their light weights, wherein lies the secret, this achievement by Reel is not so 
extraordinary. Only five months younger than Henry, when he ran fous miles 
carrying 108 pounds, in 7:37, Reel, with 83 pounds, as a three year old filly, 
carried 25 pounds less than Henry, according to old fashioned computation, 
equal to three distances and a half, or 420 yards. By this calculation, had 
Henry's 25 pounds additional been put upon Reel, she would have been beat 
a yuarter of a mile by Henry’s time, 7:37! Luda, that was second in this 
race to Reel, has almost filled the measure of her glory, by winning the Vase 
and beating Sarah Bladen two races the preceding week ; last Spring having 
put up Sarah to 7:40, a second heat, after a first in the forties, too,—a faster 
race than Fashien’s at Camden, by three or four seconds. Luda’s dam, the 
Duchess of Marlborough, had the same near crosses as Henry ; her sire by Sir 
Archy, dam by Diomed; but her grandam was that of Boston, Tuckahoe’s 
dam by Aderman. I recollect her well; and to have seen her run with suc 
cess. She was then owned by the eccentric and horse-loving, as well as phi- 
lanthropic, Dr. Tuornron, of Washington City. He had bought her untried 
from her breeder, the eminent jurist, Mr. Wicknam. At 3 years old, in her 
private trials, she beat Rattler; which she continued to do with accumulating 
weight, until burthened with about 140 pounds, she gave way. Yet she suffi. 
ciently recovered to win some races; and was carried to Long Island to run 
against Eclipse, when in his glory, the month preceding his match with Sir 
Charles. She ran reputably against him in his last J. C. race. She was then 
a beautiful mare, of the most exquisite finish. On Dr. Thornton's death, to- 
getner with Rattler, she was bought by the Hon. Henry Cray, and sent by 
him to Kentucky, with the view of improving the breed of horses there. Has 
not their selection been eminently judicious ! 
Boston’s unexampled career of long and brilliant success, I believe to be 
without parallel, on either side of the Atlantic ; when able to run he has met 

) competitor to put him up to Fashiun’s time, in successive heats. With 
New York weight, in his famous race with Charles Carter, he ran two miles 
of the four, in 3:42! Reel in her second heat of 4 miles, was put up by Luda 
to ren the two middle miles in 3:43! Fashion, too, has always run in good 
company; and, with a single exception, that has been accounted for, has inva- 
tiably had the * place d’ honneur.”’ She has shewn her stoutness by ¢wice winning 
her races, like her dam the Bonnets, after losing the first heat; and her speed 
as well as game, by beating the speedy Trenton, in both heats, two miles, run- 
ulng the second heat in ‘*3:46, on a heavy course.’’ Trenton has proved him- 
self a first rate two miler;—be beat Waterloo, in less time both heats ; and 
the same period, the latter put up Passenger to a third heat in 3:44, 
“the best third heat on record,” one second better than Geo. W. Kendall’s, 
with less weight and more age. Fashion’s last race, I am inclined to think, 
taking into consideration the course and weight, “is one of the best, at four 
mile heats, ever run in the United States,” or any where else. She undoubt- 


edly has exhibited “ surpassing speed, and extraordinary powers of endurance.” 
I subseribe to the opinion that “‘ Boston and Fashion are fairly matched ; and 
that, for blood and performance, they are not surpassed by any race nag in 
America.” Let Boston win the championship in a fair field, without favor, 
and he may fearlessly invite the World to Fairheld without fear of Reel, Hark- 
away, Coronation, or Satirist. But as respects the candidates for Fame, to 
péraphrase an epigram. 
Vhich the finest nag "tis hard to settle, 

The dame of Fashion or “ Boss* of mettle.” —-_ OBSERVER. 

* Boss, according to Walker, a stud: but in common parlance, @ master woikman, 
which Boston has been. 


Pedigree of Visas. Goal, ch. f., foated 7th of May, 1838, was got by 
limp. Margrave, noo of Prize by Arab—Old Nance by Willies Marske—Bay 
Yaukee—Imp. Coeur de Leon—Xantippe by Meade’s Old Celer—Diana by 
Clodiuas—Evans’ Imp. Starling—Imp. mare Silver by Belsize Arabian—Croft’s 


avout 
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Par:ner—full sister to Roxana by Bald Galloway—Ancaster Turk—Leeds 
Arsbien—Spanker—Arabian mare. 
Plaquemine, La., Dec., 1841. 


C. H. Dickinson. 
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The S iit of the Cimes. 


Rifle Shooting. 


| Mr. P.—Thave seen a deal of good shooting in iny travels through Europe 


' and the United States within the last fifteen years, but never witnessed any so 
remarkable as was made on Christmas at Williamsburg, Long Island. The 
distance was 200 yards, off hand, at dead poultry, dressed, hung up on a nail by 
their legs. [ had been ovt a gunning, end finding but little sport, I was making 

_ my way home, when my attention was drawn toa gentleman who had a rifle in 
ue hand, whom I accosted with the usual compliment when sportsmen meet, 
What luck?” TI received for answer, “I am just a going to try my luck,” 
p»mting to a duck hanging up as I have before described. He raised his rife, 
fired, and shot the duck through the breast. Beirg fond of good shooting, I 
was induced to remain a while longer, to see if there was not some accident in 

| the first shot. He fired again, and missed—again, and missed. He observed 
_to me, “the wind has increased.” He went down to examine his shots, and 


although ke missed the duck, both shots were within an inch of its body ; either | 


shot must have hit a smallturkey. He fired again, and struck it in the breast, 
| he then fired three times and missed; he went down again to examine, and 


| found the thiee shots within two inches of each other, and about the same dis- 


, tance from the duck. He returned and fired again, and struck it in the breast ; 
again he fired, and hit in the upper part of the body. 

By this time the ducks were all shot off. They put upa small turkey; he 
fired, and missed by the breadth of the ball; he fired again, and struck it in 
the centre of the body. They then put up a small chicken, observing at the 
same time, ‘hit that, and then you may go.” He fired and struck it. Thus 
in twelve shots, at the distance of 200 yards, off hand, he shot four ducks, one 
turkey, and one chicken; and the worst shot out of the twelve not more than 
two inches from the body. 

There was good shooting made at 150 yards by a company of gentlemen near 
the same place, all of whom, I understood, belonged to New York. I could not 
learn the name of the gentleman who shot at the 200 yards distance, but was 
told that it was the same one who had shot the bear at Hoboken last 4th of 
March, at a quarter of a mile distance, off hand, with a rifle, the first fire. 

Having a particular fondness for the rifle, and believing there are maay like 
me who would be pleased with this report, is my apology for troubling you with 
this communication, and by giving it a place in your very interesting paper, you 
will confera favor on your humble servant. Lone Istann—W. B. 





The Hampton Course Races in February. 
Aveusta, Ga., December 18, 1841. 

Mr. P.—The amusements over the Lafayette Course, which terminated last 
Saturday, were entertaining as could be expected—and considering the embar- 
rassments of the times, the attendance was very geod. 

In February the Hampton Course will offer some good sport to the admirers 
of heel and bottom. The proprietor is going ahead, and is determined to have 
every thing in first rate condition—so far the bill of fare promises well; and 
visitors will have their wishes fully gratified. 

Times are awfully tight here—produce selling lower than I have ever 
seen it, but hotwithstanding, you will perceive that the ‘Hampton Club” 
have not been forgetful of improvements in stock, and are determined to 
sustain the course. But for some few associations of ‘choice spirits,” ‘the 
good old days of Adam and Eve” would be swept from the record, and we 
should have nothing wherewith to drive dull care away. We have now in suc 
cessful operation four clubs—1.e., the Ming Hall Club, numbering 172 ; the 
Wheelbarrow Faced Kangarovs, 76; the Mud Fog, 53; the Outsiders, 180. 
A committee of three from each association convene nightly upon the important 
subject of diffusing more energy amongst our community on the highly interest- 
ing and useful subject of the Turf. ' 

Wild geese are plenty this season; Squire Gruss returned from an excursion 
last evening and reports the bagging of six. Pigeon are quite common—snipe 
ard woodcock in abundance, and as for patridges, my goodness! there is just 
any quantity you might require—and as to ducks, they go off heavily at 20 a 
40 for the pair. There has been some fun in the wild cat line, I hear of nine 
skins going to the hatters.. The Ming Hall and Kangaroo clubs have devoted 
considerable attention to ‘possum this season, and your humble servant has had 
the felicity of shooting down some fifty—and when served up at the Ming Hall 
mess room, are said to be a little taller eating than soras. Winter trout fishing 
has just come in season, and squad No. 1 of the Ming Hall club took 132 this 
week. On next Thursday the whole body piscatory is ordered on duty up Horse 
Creek, and considerable diminution in the breed is expected. 

Should your worthy self, or any of your sérikers, visit the Hampton in Feb- 
ruary, just enquire for “ Vipes,”’ who will do the clean thing by you. 

Yours, in haste, Stam Bane. 





HOW TO STAY ON THE TURE. 

«©Q in the Corner ” continues to give the Sporting World the result of his 
experience and observation, through “ Bell’s Life in London.” His sugges- 
tions are sensible and well timed ; those we have already laid before our rea- 
ders apply as well to breeders in America as in Great Britain. The following 
is his last communication ; as he speaks from recollection of the various horses 
imported into the United States, and bases his judgment upon the style of their 
public running at home and their strains of blood, where alluding to their pro- 
bable success in the breeding stud, it must be confessed that he has made a 
pretty shrewd guess. Whoever supposed that Tranby would be a failure, while 
Leviathan should turn out a second Diomed! Swiss never had the ghost ofa 
chance, while Lapdog has been nearly impotent. The former deserves a falr 
trial in Kentucky, while the others promise to justify the anticipations of their 


English panegyrist. 
To the Editor of Bell’s Life in London: , . 

Sir—Besides the great prizes which are t9 be won in this country, which I 
spoke of in my first letter, no one now needs to be reminded what an impor- 
tant branch of ourjnational trade that relating to THorovcu-sReD Horses has 
become ; indeed it is evident, that however profitable this trade may be, in has 
been so extensive that additional judgment in breeding is required to keep our 
home stock unimpaired ; and here is ravson de plus (if it were wanting) to call 
public attention to the subject. Within the last eight or nine years we have 


le, that have goneto North America :—Zinganee, Tranby, Swiss, 
Srekspeare, Hiddlesworth, Priain, Merman, ot tg Lapdog, Margrave, 
Cetus, Felt, Glencoe. What memories do these names call up to a turfite’ 
Then the breeding of good hunters also may be said to depend on that of 
ood racers, or at ieast large and powerful thorough-bred horses, with good 
lasting legs—for such any one possessed of a good hunter will probably find 
his sire to have been—and such certainly are the sires of all the famous stee- 
ple-ehase horses now going. In fact, the nearer to thorough-bred the better, 
provided no sacrifice of power is made thereby. 
The demand for hunters is so great tHat I may fairly put the market price 
of a good bunting-like four year old at £80 or £90; and here I would suggest 
and urge to team owners, whose work is not of the heaviest description, the 
means of turning their teams to @ much greater account—I mean by getting 
strong and compact mares of a posting sort, or such as may often be seen work- 
ing at wheel in a well-horsed coach, by discarding those heavy, black brutes, 
omens legs move as slowly as if the huge tufts of hair adorning them were lumps 
of lead, and by breeding from such mares as J have mentioned, by large and 
ood-legged thorough-bred horses. Of course lighter carts should be used, in- 
peed of heavy wagons ; but what was lost in weight would be more than made 
up in speed, and the mare would work (being eased off by degrees) to within 
a very little time of foaling, and be all the better for it. , . 
N.B.—These mares would belong to the only class of animals which rail- 
roads have made easier and cheaper to purchase. The breeding of racehorses 
uires much care and much money ; but the breeding a hunter, which may 
be reckoned upon in the manner I have mentioned, is a pursuit not only inte- 
resting in the highest nin -oe ae _— the reach of any horse proprietor, 
i able class, the costermongers. 
bessing perhaps thet nerpect . Q in THE Corner. 
P. S.—In my list of first-rate stallions I ought to have mentioned The Sad- 
dier. 1 believe Langar, who figures so muchas a sire in your last week’s pa- 
per, is dead. Chatham's performances have been objected to—my observation 
about The Colonel, but “one swallow,” &c. The same remark applies to 





Colwick, though perhaps he has not been fairly tried. 


exported eighty of our very best stallions, as will be evident on my naming a 
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OPELOUSAS (La.) FALL RACES. — 

We published two weeks since a newspaper report of these races, but have 
since received the “ official” report, containing many new and interes:ing 
facts. 

OrEtovsas (La.), Dec. 4, 1341. 

Dear Sir,—Our Club has been ievived underthe name of the * St. Landry 
Jockey Club.” The following gentlemen comprise the Officers of the Club:— 
_ Ws. M. Prescorr, Esq., President ; Messrs. J. Morgen, C Dapre, J. Lum, and 
_C. Mouton, Esqrs., Vice Presidents ; E. W. Taylor, Esq., Sec’y and Treas’r ; 
_ J. E. Howard and E. W. Taylor, Esqrs., Timers. 


WEDNESDAY, Nov. 10, 1841—Sweepstakes for 2 and 3yr. olds, catch wei 
subs. 1t $50 each, P.P. One mile y weights. 

| E. W. Taylor’s (Boatwright & Swayze's) ch. c. Noteway, 2 yrs ...-----e-eeecesees ' 

A. Lastrapes’ b. c. ONG ee eee ee Saar ee ee 


W. D. Maxwell's gr. c. Henry Clay, by Ellison's Leviathan,d. by Sir Richard, . yrs dist. 
| J. A. Dumartrait’s b. ¢. -—— , 3 yrs... ee ee ee ce ene is tlt edie dist. 


Time, 1:53. 

_ Before starting Henry Clay was the favorite against the field, but in a short 
time 2 to 1 was offered on Notaway against the field, but was refused. At the 
_tap of the drum they all started in a cluster, but in rounding the first stretch 
| Notaway left the crowd, and doubly distanced the field. 


THURSDAY, Nov. 11—Sweepstakes for all ages, 3 yr. olds to carry 86lbs.— 
—6, 118—7 and upwards, ]24lbs. ; 3lbs. allowed to mares and geldings. waa eee 
$300 each, with $134 added by the Club. Three mile heats. 

Taylor & Garland’s gr. f. Jane Splane, by Imp. Autocrat, out of Helen McGregor 
by Mercury, 4yrs 


Five 





pBacoces owen Seco esscesesoseseccoecoce coe eeenwone ceva cccesece 2 
T. J, & M. Wells’ ch.c. Stanley, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Bertrand, 3 yrs... 1 : H 
_ First Heat. Second Heat. Third Heat. 
Ist mile puihiatLied enema. 3:58 | Ist mile ..... cone 2:03 | S08 WDD ou. cobadendun ets 2:04 
2d MN neeeeneeeeeenes 2:00 | ae utes ke ee Es ae 2:01 
ey ae eM Es 6 + etilhcttiisatimendt 2:02 
me WeGe ct ce, oo: te 5:58 | We Wee ccisy aces 6:04 | ee 6:07 


This was an exciting race, and the stands were crowded. Jane Splane was 
the favorite with the ladies ; she being a creole bred nag, was all sufficient with 
them. Except with the ladies, who won sundry bonnets, dresses, &c., little or 
no betting took place, although 2 to 1 was offered on the colt and refused, Jane 
having, in a brush the day previous, ran against a nag belonging to Mr. Wells, 
throwing her rider, which induced the apprehension in her trainer that she 
might have sustained some injury. At the tap of the drum they got off weil 
together, Stanley having the track, but it was soon taken by the filly, who main- 
tained a lead of about 20 yards until coming into the back stretch, when the 
colt ran up and felt her, and then dropped back uatil coming into the straight 
stretch home, when he made a brush, and won with difficulty. There was a 
great hubbub in the Ladies’ Stand at the result of this heat, and I am told that 
some of them shed tears on the occasion. 

Second Heat.—They cooled off well, and before starting bets were taken by 
the friends of the filly, she having changed her rider and put up John David- 
son. They both got off well together, and on rounding the turn Jane took 
the lead, leaving the gentleman to follow, who was never able to feel her again 
throughout the heat. Friend Porter, it would have done your heart good to 
have heard the shouts fromthe ladies’ stand; some laughed, others cried, and 
some danced for joy. Hurrah for Jane! Hurrah for the creole filly. 

Third Ileat.—Bets were offered on Jane, but no takers. Both nags cooled 
off well, and at the tap of the drum away they went, Jane leading, the 
colt putting on with whip and steel, but was never able to reach her. The 
race was exciting throughout and one of the hardest and handsomest races 
ever run in this section of the state. The time was very good as the track 
was quite heavy and having no lasticity in it. 

A cnrious scene now took place at the J,adies stand. We have an old free 
woman of color named Marianne, known to every woman, man, and child for 
20 miles around, as one of the most charitable beings alive, and particularly to 
poor distressed strangers, who jumped out into the track when Jane won, and 
danced and sang to the amusement of all the bystanders. At night there was 
a rare ball, and at which the beauty and fashion of our village and neighbor- 
hood attended. 


FRIDAY, Nov. 12—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, weights as before. 
a purse of $150 added by the Club. Two mile heats. 
T. J. & M. Wells’ gr. f. Reel, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Imp. Gallopade (Cotillion’s 
dam) by Catton............------- eccccccece Cerccce: coweccecnccerccccccoccsses 
3B. Davidson’s br.c. by Imp. Margrave, out of Margaret May by Pacific. ......... 422 
Time, 4:01—4:05. 
On this race there was considerable betting, but the filly won with ease. 
SATURDAY, Nov. 13—-Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds, feather weights. Sub. $200 each, 
$75 ft., witha purse of $150 added. Mile heats. 


B. Davidson’s ch. c. Rapide, by Imp. Skylark—Margaret May by Pacific.-...... ° 

S. C. Burnett’s(W. D Maxwell’s) gr. c. Henry Clay, pedigree above -....-..--. 

LAST DAY, Nov.14—Purse $130, with entrance money added, conditions as on Thursday 
Mile heats, best 3 in 5. ; 

T. J. & M. Wells’ ch. f. Torchlight, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Waxlight by Imp. 
Beene 8 Fans cide cad cbincc éntdesmtnetessvatbscbicnsiccctosnet 

E. W. Taylor’s ch. c. Rapide, pedigree above, 2 ytS ...--..-------------+--+-- 

Time, 1:57—1:53}—1:57. Track heavy throughoutthe week. 


SAME DAY—Sweepstakes for mules. Sub. $10 each. Mile heats. 
SS fe ee ee 
T. J. Johnson’s mule ......... buacd~ebadeecéaaneseustheeebenstae eeccevesses 
| A. RRS WG ss one cndesccepsscecsonccesescootanecestesucsscooreoceses 
Time, 2:27—2:27—2:27. 


Latrape’s mule came out along way ahead in the 3d heat, but was declared 
distanced by the Judges, some person having thrown a stick at her when ahead 
to prevent her bolting. Though not applicable to mule races, such a rule exists 
in our Club, if it be done by an owner, trainer, rubber, rider, or any person un- 
der the control of the person starting a horse. 

There is a prospect of having a Spring meeting, ‘o come off immediately af- 
ter the Alexandria races. 

Our track is improved much, having been widended to double its former width 
at the post, in order that ten horses may start together. The gentlemen’s stand 
is 80 feet long, by 18 feet wide. E. W. Taytor, Sec’y. 


Sub. $200 each, with 





Minden (La.) Fall Races. ‘ 

We find an official report of these races in the ‘Minden Gazette.” We 
presume Minden is situated in the northern section of Louisiana, near the Ar- 
kansas line, but have never seen a number of the ‘‘ Gazette ” before, nor heard 
of the Minden race course. If the latter is as well conducted as the Gazette 
appears to be, we have to congratulate our friends upon two very desirable 
accessions. 

MONDAY, Nov. 15, 1841—Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds, colts 70!bs., fillies 67lbs.. Sub. 


$15 each, to which $30 was added. One mile. 
H. Wilson’s b.c. by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Molock (or Medoc).........-.---- 


TUESDAY, Nov. 16—Purse $75, ent. $30 each added, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds to 
carry 86lbs.—4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs. ; 3lbs. allowed te mares 


and geldings. Mile heats. 


rec. ft. 
’ 


M. B. Matthews’ ch. h. Swager, pedigree unknown ....---.---------------+-0+-+ ei. 
Wma. S. Pennall’s b. g. Nero, pedigree unknown, aged-.......----------+---+-+-+ at § 
R. H. Thompson’s ch. f. Polly Walker, pedigree unknown -.-.....-.------+--0--- <9 0 
Wiliis Robinson’s ro. h. Halifax, by Halifax, dam by Goid PINE cance ccctaneeean 00 


Time, 2:01—2:00. ‘ 
At the tap of the drum they all got off in good order. Polly Walker Having 
the track, and not the heels, was passed by Swager and Nero, who contended 
for the first heat in a manner that satisfied those present that they were® bow 
game, but Nero could not come it quite. It is but justice to say that at the 
start in the 2d heat Nero and Polly were some forty or fifty yards behind before 
they were let off. 
WEDNESDAY, Nov. 17—Purse $100, ent. $40 added, conditions as before. Two mile 

heats. 


0. A. Staley’s ch. h. Leesburg, by Red Rover, dam by Tuckahoe, 7 yrs -..------++ 2 § 
Jonathan Morgan’s ch. f.* by Medoc, dam by Hamiltonian, 3 yrs.....---------++-- -_ dist 
Time, 4:02. * Let down in the 2d mile. 


The filly, who had the track, heels, ard bottem, went off with the lead, and 
maintained her position for about three quarters of a mile, when Leesburg 
passed her, and in the second mile the filly let down, having received an injury 

robably in the first mile, as she was seen to fail when some distance ahegd of 
- opponent. A great deal of excitement was manifested on the occasign, as 
it was expected there would be a closely contested race, both Leesburg and the 


filly being game. 

THURSDAY, Nov. 18—Purse $100, ent. $30, conditions as before. Mile heats, best 
3 in 5. | 

O. A. Staley’s ch. h. Leesburg, pedigree above, 7 yrs ........... Fas A Be 1 

J Morgans br, Had Note by Felaron, crag pay liye ences A 
. A. Bowman’s b. h. mp. rough, y Sir Archy, coves 

‘ _ > Time, 1:55—1: 1:55. i 

Euclid had the track, and at the start took the lead, Red Nose close up, and 


Leesburg, undera hard pull, bringing up the rear. Subsequently Leesburg 
came ia beat, and Red Nose damapl places with Enelid. race was won 
by Leesburg. L. E. Pratt, Sec’y. 
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REVIEW OF THE ENGLISH RACING SEASON 1841. 
[Concluded from our paper of last week.] 


The result of the attempt last year to get up a meeting at the Hippodrome 

ight, we should have imagined, have “choked off”’ less spirited proprietors ; 
a we can only regret that their increased exertions of this season did not meet 
with any better success. It is true the clerk of the course did all in his power 
to put matters straight ; but the “clerk of the weather” was not to be propiti- 
ated, and his opposition threw such a damper on the attendance as to make it 
quite certain that the London and Westminster Bank would have been more ser- 
viceable to the Racing Fund than the London and Westminster handicaps were : 
the latter races were respectively won by Welfare and The Currier, as easily as 
a glance at the miserable fields will convince us they ought to have been. he 
Hippodrome Paddock Stakes brought a numerous, if not particularly brilliant, 
field of 14 two-year-olds to the post, and was just won by old John Day’s (a 
leetle wo jolly) riding, beating Mule, who won the stake on the second day in a 
canter, when they made use of him, and the distance served him; but such 
ground fortwo years olds to get through—I will not say run over—was never 
seen; Mule is a nice strong little horse, and will beat Palladium another year. 
I fear it will be found that though the cocknies like a whole holiday and follow 
fashion to Epsom and Ascot, yet they are not inoculated with a mania for the 
turf amusements solely for the love of racing, and, as it is not the fon to visit 
the Hippodrome, none of its votaries crowd thither ; and such a place has no 
chance to be supported solely by the habitués of a race-course, of which the 
“‘fashionables’’ might have a list of their names stereotyped, and save the reporter 


much trouble, at every “ place of sport.” 
The only thing worthy of notice at Manchester was the performance of Galaor 


for the St. Leger and Tradesmen's Cup, which confirmed the opinion I have ex- 
pressed, as to hie being decidedly the second best horse in the Derby. 

Ascot was this season unusually flat and uninteresting, which the wretchedly 
cold and miserable weather of three of the days tended to increase; the chief 
cause, however, must be attributed to the then critical state of parties, both sides 
being on the gui vive as to the dissolution of parliament. The flattered run race 
for the Trial Stakes, through which, Flambeau only beat The Knight of the 
Whistle by a head (and that Jem Robinson's), revived for a moment the im- 
pression, that the Knight might have had a chance for the Derby had he gone 
to the post. . 

“‘ Rosalie’ secundus—not the veritable Simon Pure, whose name was in every- 
body’s mouth last winter, and I suspect in too many books—but a younger scion 
of that stout-hearted (7) stock, made his first appearance in 4 superior manner to 
his elder brother, having beaten a “ field” of four rps, which may be imagined, 
when the betting was 3 to | on the winner. hs 

Welfare beat The Currier for the Ascot Stakes, receiving 6lb for the year, 
and consequently not a very good handicap for the latter; had Hyllus been up 
to the mark and backed he would have won. The Nob, in his two races, im- 
proved most wonderfully on his Epsom running ; the difference of jockies will 
account for that, for it is quite evident from his performances here, unless Oakley 
and Abydos had gone to nothing, that The Nob ought to have been one of the 
first four inthe Derby. The races of the greatest interest were those in which 
Lanercost was engaged, viz., the Queen's Vase and the Cup: the different re- 
sults of the two were entirely owing to the absurd manner in which the races 
were won ; for the first, where five out of the six opposed to him were three 
years old, and for which he was getting an advantage of weight (in the Vase 
Lanercost gave Satirist 34lb, in the Cup he would have had to have given him 
35); they actually waited with Lanercost, and allowed every thing in the race 
to canterefore him, knowing, at the same time, that if even he had not young 
ones only to contend with, that he never won a race but by making running, 
and the result was that Satirist beat him for speed; while in the Cup, when he 
made the best running he could, though the pace was not great to begin with, 
yet he won against a good field : what chance St. Francis had was given away 
by the ill-judged orders to ‘‘ wait’—so much for the good and bad generalship. 
Under any circumstances the last day here is always a dull one, and at the 
close of this year’s meeting, with the incubus of the Derby settling still press. 
ing on the ring, it would have been unusually wretched had it not been enliven- 
ed by the vagaries of an animal ycleped Camelino, relative to which so much. 
has been said that I need ro further refer to it here, than to observe, that I fear, 
however reprehensible the matter was, the burst of public indignation fell en 
the person the least deserving of it, ' 

It is really to be hoped that the now infamous state of the Guildford Course 
(two horses having actually fallen dowr, and two others fallen lame in conse- 

uence) will call the attention of the Master of the Horse to the transfer of 
the Queen's Plate to some meeting more worthy of the gift. 

If we could only succeed in persuading the caterers for the “ Hampton and 
Moulsey Hurst” fun to concentrate it into two days, instead of eking it out with 
an abortive third day, there would, after what they have done for the place this 
season in improving the course (of which, however, there was great need), as 
far as the capabilities of the ground would allow, be little to complain of— 
though Hampton must always remain a burlesque upon legitimate racing, yet 
the handicap this year possessed some interest, as bringing together the old 
fe antagonists, Welfare and Fitzroy ; the ground suited the great 
stride of the former and neutralised the extra 7lb om her back. 

The three days at Newton, with upwards of £600 of public morey given 
away in addition to stakes, ought to put to shame many meetings of greater pre- 
tensions, though never productive of anything like as good sport as at “* Newton 
in the Willows.” 

Newcastle-on-Tyne, brought within a day’s reach of the “ southerns,” has 
made rapid strides towards the first :auk of provincials; and we shall in. ano- 
ther year probably have horses sent per rail as well as bipeds. The Northum- 
berland Plate was the great event of the week, and the way in which Calypso 
won must satisfy everybody that the same animal ought to have carr‘ed off the 
Doncaster Leger last year ; had Calypso made running for the cup, instead of 
waiting (which she had no right to do, receiving 9!b from Beeswing), I think 
she would just have won; sucha race wih three such animals, and barely a 
neck between the three at the finish rarely occurs; Charles XII. beat * t’auld 
mare” the first day entirely through making running. The appearance of The 
oe here, gave the first indication, from his easy conquest of the Duke of 

ellington, and his subsequent running in the Northumberland Plate, of the 
position he ouglit to have held as a favorite for the Doncaster St. Leger. With 
the promises of support to Newcastle for next year, and the numerous subserip- 
tions to many of the stakes, we may anticipate a brilliant meeting. 

Bath made its congé as a summer meeting; and considering the small com- 
pass into which the whole affair had fallen, one cannot regret that a new arrange- 
ment ‘has been entered into. 


Bibury and Stockbridge wil! in future supply the vacuum left by tne secession 
of Bath; to do that with justice and credit, something must be done to admit 
more horses (orun. Surely there will be no hesitation in adopting the proposed 
rules, of allowing auy horse to start provided the entry be made in the name of 
a member. Stockbridge would essentially benefit by the pruposed rule also, as 
then there would be plenty of horses left to fill the stakes or plates which might 
be got up. The course is really one of the best aad most interesting in the 
oo and, with a trifling degree of energy among the country gentlemen, 
might produce an average amouut of sport which, it has certainly not done for 
the last few years. 

The Newmarket July Meeting furnished eight races in three days ; a tolera- 
ble proof that, let the weather be what it might, no great exertions of either man 
or beast were required. Alas! the July Meeting has, like many other subluna- 
ry matters, fallen greatly from what it could boast of in days of yore ; the July 
Stakes, once so strongly in the market, this year barely attracted the smallest 
attention till the day of running ; the two favorites, Rosalie and Hester, having 
the race to themselves—a wide interval separating them from the others, of 
which Mule, though unfit to run, was the best; the first essay ended in a dead 
heat, though John Day's, having got the “first run,” made him think that he 
hed landed it, and that Nat did not reach him till he passed the post; he might 
with good reason fancy that, as many spectators thought the same; but Judge 
Clark’s fiat set them right on that head, and the next heat satisfied every one 
which ought to have won originally in spite of old John’s training, which made 
him the favorite after the dead heat 2 to 1 on Rosalie ; yet the latter must have 
compounded for lack of pluck, so very easily did the Hester colt win. The 
Chesterfield was won by a very smart filly of Mr. Sadler's, Passion, one of the 
first of Elis’s stock that had been in public; and if the mare improves by next 
season, will be formidable to beat for the Oaks; she is a very nice shaped filly, 
not very large, but with good racing points. 

\verpool was patronised by the town in proportion to the exertions made 
by the executive to bring the arrangements to perfection, I question if Good 
wood itself would not suffer an eclipse ; concentrated into three days, and the 
whole regulated under the master influence of Lord George Bentinck, with the 
regularity of @ s:op-wetch, the July Meeting of 1841 cannot be surpassed ; but 
it is to be regretted that the mobocracy of the quays apparently take greater in- 
terest in the sports of the turf than the guasi fashionables of the “ Liverpud- 
leans.” The I'radesmens’ Cup was made a present of to Orelia, by having 
been ee a at a stone—too light at the least ; but no man deserves a turn 
better than Mr. Allen, her then owner. Johnny, abad Irish four years old, which 
had actually the week previously been carrying gentleman riders at Howth 
Park, on the other side of the Charnel, was second, with a light weight on his 
back ; the field, which included Charles XII. (who had run at Newcastle for 
the allowance for Goodwood aad are intended at Liverpuol, Calypso (very 
badly in, and “ amiss” intothe bargain), and —_.ost of others, beat off, through 
the heavy ground ; the only one kaving the least chance being Rhodanthe, w 
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had been running for this a long time, but had “ hit her leg” the week previous- 
ly. In spite of what was said as to Satirist’s performance here for the Leger, I 
believe it to have been his true form, and peculiar circumstances alone could have 
made him so much better at Doncaster. The two year olds must have been 
miserable in the extreme to be disposed of as they were by such a thing as Mis- 
deal ; the Duke of Cleveland’s Pharold, however, was said to be amiss at that 
time—the performance of Maroon gave sufficient indication of the right the brate 
had to the place he occupied in the Doncaster St. Leger of 1840—though great 
was the outcry at the time that he ought to have won. Bigotry and fanaticism 
appear in the ascendant at Cheltenham, where, in spite of the whole “ county 
of Gloucester” Saving been called in to aid and assist, the meeting of this year 
appears to have reached the last stage, and the elements also, in the shape of 
fog and rain, combined to extend what was intended for two leather plating days, 
into three; but who can be surprised at these miserable results, under the ar- 
rangements made—not a shilling of public money added to the principal race, 
The Gloncestershire Stakes—although they actually add £50 to a burlesque 
stake for two and three year olds ; and as much jadgment is shownas in several 
other cases. 

Goodwood conjures up every pleasant recollection ; but the cloud which over- 
shadowed the usual brilliant aspect of the spot interfered this year of course 
with those enjoyments which are the attributes of this paragon of race courses. 
In every other respect but one the meeting was perfection, and that defect can 
be easily remedied on future occasions by the settlement of accounts every 
morning on the course, which will obviate many objections to the existing sys- 
tem of carrying over long gencral account to the following week, and pihdatn 
give a better chance te Brighton, by preventing the necessity of men going to 
town to pay and receive, which the extent of a Goodwood account demands ; 
and, more than all, it will keep out of the ring many of those chevaliers who 
take the chance of a week’s balance to speculate beyond their capital. A cou- | 
ple of hours earlier on the course and the use of the centre room (which may 
easily be accorded, now that the duke has built a separate tenement for the jock. | 
eys ‘‘ on the other side of the way”’) will be suffiicient for every purpose. 

Of the Two-year-old races here, of which there were no less than six, the Le- | 
vant was won easily by Passion, carrying 5!b extra—Misdeal, the favorite, from | 
his Liverpool performances, turned up anything but atrump. For the Five | 
Hundred Sovs. Stakes—reduced however, I believe, before starting, to a race 
for the forfeits—brought three of the veriest rips to the post, though a finer race 
than that between Johnny Faa the roan of his Grace of Beaufort was never seen ; 
Flytrap was beaten from the others fifty yards. J think I may safely predict 
neither of this trio will carry off the ensuing Derdy, in which however all are 
engaged. The Ham Stakes were snatched, by a bit of fine riding on the part 
young John Day, from the grasp of Nat on the Hester colt— Wiseacre, too, be- 
ing out of the betting altogether and unfit to run. Had the pace been better I 
think Nat’s horse would have won cleverly ; as it was the four placed were too 
near together at the finish to make one believe the race had been run truly 
throughout ; but, be that as it may, the pleasant result put 2,500 sovs. into the 
Stockbridge stable most unexpectedly. Mr. Gratwicke’s Westphalian I thought 
looked green, and will possibly be in better condition next year. Barrier won 
ooth the Sussex and the Molcombe Stakes on the Thursday, his owner having, 
by his election to run for the former first, done all he could to give away his 
chance for the second by being compelled to carry 5ib extra, whereas, had he 
reversed the order of rumning the articles impused no penalty. The Hester colt 
made a terrible example of the rips he had to contend with in the little stakes 
he won by way of consolation for the Ham, Nessus having kindly made the road 
clear for him by bolting at starting. If Nessus be not a rogue, and prove him- 
self one next year, I shall be greatly deceived, in spite of what they say as to 
not being able to account for his prank on this occasion. 

The Goodwood Stakes were fairly won by Orelia; the addition of 16lb. to 
her Liverpool weight put her out of public favor, and even her new owner be- 
nefitted, | fancy, very little by his purchase. 





_ a year when the E/ Dorado of the modern “ southrons” was to be att 


-epoch. Such a horse as Coronation in the hands of such a‘ 








The Cup I had always expected to go to Michel Grove, and I must not even 
now give up my Opinion that it ought to have done so had Jem Robinson, or | 
John Day (who, strange to say, were spectators only of the races) been on the 
back of Hyllus: as it was, a finer race could not be seen, but there is little | 
doubt that Charles XII. was not up to the mark. 

To the delight of all parties, the geod fortune of the popular Earl of Albe- | 
marle did not desert him on this occasion, the lucky ‘“‘ Palace” stable having | 
“ bagged” within a fraction of £4,000 in stakes for his lordship. _ oe 

The most ludicrous, and at the same time perhaps the most painful exhibi- | 
tion of the week, was the quartetto brought to the post for the Three Hundred | 
Sovs. Stakes, for four year olds—such a set of cripples never before started for 
so large a prize, three out of the four being from the same stable. Every one 
furesaw what did happen to poor Launcelot ; and how the others contrived to 
get round the course is inexplicable. The most provoking thing must have 
been to Mr. Wreford, who, having Wardan engaged in the same stake, for 
which in his form he could have trotted round, was compelled to leave his ani- 
mal at Stockbridge through some unlucky temporary lameness, which at times | 
has affected him, but from which he had I believe been free within a few days 
of Goodwood. 

The only blot on the meeting was that unlucky evert of the last day; but | 
as such an occurrence is not likely to happen again here, I will say no more than 
that the only palliation was that which put the Orleans Cup into the possession 
of the Duke of Richmond. . | 

The exhibition of the gentleman riders was no futher offensive than as taking | 
up so much time which might have been better employed—though to many | 
they formed farcical interludes to the serious part of the entertainment. 

The Pottery had the honor of Attila’s first appearance, whose progress has | 
since been so rapid to the head of the list of favorites for next Derby. The | 
stable could not then have thought so highly of Attila as his performances | 
subsequently have entitled them to du, or they never would have been such | 
Goths as to have sent him to run over the break-neck ground of the Pottery. 

If it was not for the exhaustion consequeut upon the previous week at Goud- 
wood, there could be no doubt that Brighton would be one of the pleasantest 
meetings in the kingdom, and, as it is, slight exertions only are wanting in the 
proper direction to restore it to the rank it formerly held ; but to give the meet- 
ing an interest we must have horses of higher caste than this year exhibited, | 
which, with the single exception of Orelia, were nothing but a collection of | 
common platers. 

By the exertions of the gentlemen trainers of the ueighdorhood, the two days 
into which Canterbury has now dwindled were cleverly contrived to clash with 
Brighton, so that the two or three hacks, which enliven the outside passengers 
of the Dover coaches, as they pass Barham Downs, with an occasional glimpse 
of what the dragsman in a knowing wink informs them is his friend “‘ Charley’s 
string,” were permitted to share among them the few platers which now make 
up what is called ‘‘ the meeting.” ce 

Wolverhampton is gradually falling back to that listless condition from which, 
through the exertions of a few patrons of the turf, it was raised three or four | 
years since : local advantages it certainly has few to boast of, for very little ac- 
commodation to the visitor is to be found in the town, and the mob on the ground 
is not particularly desirable to encounter. The course itself, though, as this 
year, a swamp in wet weather, is not a bad one, and the stand is the lightest and | 
most elegant, without exception, in the kingdom. 

Much as Huntingdon has to thank Colonel Peel for, in his exertions to 
benefit its meeting, and particularly this year for the thirty-six subscribers to 
the Huntingdonshire Stakes; yet I fear the nature of the course itself will 
always be a bar to anything like eminence—a dead flat of marsh land, swampy 
in wet weather, and “‘rucky” in dry, can never be very inviting to owners of 
race-horses. 

The Oxferd Cup must have been in some unknown, or, at all events, unex- 
plained reason, a prize equal to the Doncaster Leger, in Mr. Rawlinson’s esti- | 
mation, or he never would have had the folly to prepare his horse for such a 
race, and take the chances of all accidents through such ground ; it was, how- 
ever, very kind of him to permit the “ public” to see Coronation canter before 
the things he had to run with, and show them how “ safe” the Leger was, if they 
could only get flats to back the field ! 

The two miseratle days at York August Meeting only proved how wretch- 
edly bad were the two or three things which ran there, and certainly did 
not tend to throw any light on the coming Leger beyond what we had already 
seen. 

Of all absurdities, that of endeavoring to spin out Egham inte three days is | 
one of the greatest. ‘The railroad has quite isolated the place; and though } 
the exertions of a few friends for ‘‘ auld lang syne” have hitherto enabled the 
clerk of the course to get up a tolerable bill of fare, yet, as he has, I have 
heard, been left in the lurch through the lack of local support, and has conse- 
quently been called on to “ pay the piper” out of his own pocket, the sun of 
Runnymede may be said to have run its course, unless the neighborhood put 
their shoulders to the wheel and enable the management to announce a ¢wo days’ 
bill of fare next season, which is quite as much as most country courses will 
bear. 

The junction of Winchester to its neighbors of Stockbridge and Bibury 
will enable amateurs to enjoy a week’s diversion with variety of courses, and 
probably tend to produce a guod week’s sport. The attempt of Winchester to 
stand on its own merits not haviag of late years succeeded, we fear the mantle 
of William of Wykham has not descended to the present generation of Wyk- 
hamites. 

“To show how very oddly horses run on strange ground, at Northampton this 











year, for the Cup Stakes, Bob Peel actually beat Florence easily, giving her 
no less than 25lb! Had they been handicapped at half the weight at Newmar- 





ket, the mare would have been the favorite. 
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Warwick suffered through the wretched weather and the mistake of bein 
held later than usual—many men going straight to Doncaster who would h -. 

been here also had there been an intervening week. The meeting this og 
like Wolverhampton, fell off from that of the preceding season, though the Year, 
advantages of a sporting neighborhood, the Vicinity of Leamington ae 
now short trip per rail from town, will always ensure a good attendance s 7 
the executive should have their attention called to the wretched apolo ran 
stand, and expend sufficient to give their victims less right to complain Fhe 
nailing system which is practised, making “the entry to Warwick stand the n ne 
exorbitant in the kingdom ;” they must recollect, too, that they have ac 
to boast of in their course—swampy meadows ought not to be the distingyj.° 
ing feature of the “running meanl” of a place of as much pretension a 
wick. After having broken down the best horse in England last year, jp i, 
race for the Leamington Stake, none could be so well entitled to it this, at 
Scott’s stable, though, in merit, the animal which did ot win it last year 5 
the one that did this year—Hetman Platoff and the Kecorder—are « wid = 
the poles asunder.” There was not a horse of any character out of the ian - 
which started, beyond that ef a plater (with the exception of little Wardan " 
had a load on his back), and therefore no interest or speculation - the oth ; 
races of the three days were made up of very sorry materials, and just ‘dies 
to eke out the time. ue Cee 

Doncaster and the “Sellinger” are so amalgamated, that till the oreay r 
is disposed of, nought else can soberly be considered. If ever there had "ed 


tained, by 
have been the 
*cuur { 

man” as his owner, who publicly declared that he was running a. 
only, and who had so recently shown the fond and admiring public that his limbe 
were sound enough to stand anything, after having, at all events, stood the 
struggle through the sloughs and bogs of “Port Meadow,” a most politic od 
fitting prelude to the St. Leger, where “legs” are all in all—such a combina, 
tion, I must say, was sufficient toinspire confidence ; and no wonder that ever, 
“ tester” that Oxfordshire could raise was put on Coronation for the Lane: i 
strange to say, however natural it was to conclude under circumstances ‘that 
Scott must this year, at least, put up with his “lot,” and succumb to the Ep. 
som conqueror, no sooner do we reach Doncaster than we hear the well known 
assertion that ‘Scott is sure to win ;” we naturally inquire, has Van Aimboroh 
improved so greatly since the Derby, when they “ measured” Coronation by 
getting, through dint of much “ persuasion,” within some lengths of him? for 
of course, Satirist, who was not thought good enough even to be started for the 
Derby, though he beat a field of horses the week previously, and the week sub- 
sequent to that race could not have achance. The reply is, as usual, * Scot: 
will win.” ; a 


the winner of the Derby bagging the St. Leger also, this was to 


“Then, amidst much noise and humming, 
All ask when Coronation’s coming.” 

The query is mysteriously evaded by hints of being “safe” under lock and 
key of a friendly ‘‘country gentleman,” but it is not permitted “to prate of 
his whereabout.” The mountain labors from the Friday till the morning of 
running, when the nascitur ridiculous mus is exhibited in an animal brought to 
run for the St. Leger, on which the public bet 2 to 1 against afield, whic has 
not only not had a gallop since he left Oxfordshire, four days previously, but has 
been condemned to walk in a “ cow pasture,” as the Yorkshiremen call it, as 
his fitting preparation, according to the wisdom of his owner, for the struggle for 
that ‘‘ fame” for which he declared he was contending—and truly “fa. 
mous” enough he will be for generations to come. Instead, however, of 
having been beaten a distance, as it was natural to conclude the horse would 
h.ve been from the condition he was in, he was—thanks to the assistance of 
John Day, who sacrificed himself to ride him, rather than the stable boy who 
was prepared (pari passu I suppose with Coronation) to mount him, should 
make the matter more absurd—enabled to effect a gallant struggle to the finish, 
though the severe dressing he received will not, I fear, be forgotten by him for 
along time. And thus “Scott” once more carried off the St. Leger. Had 
Middleham been in the condition he was in at Liverpool, he would have won: 
for I feel satisfied that Satirist, in spite of his winning the Leger, is nothing like 
a first rate horse. We all know the low ebb to which Doncaster is reduced, 
and the hard knocks which the Corporation have received, as having by their par. 
simonious conduct tended to produce the state of inanity into which the meeting 
has fallen ; and the thanks of every owner of horses is due to the race commit- 
tee, which made so valiant a stand against the corporation, and eventually se- 
cured the handsome sum of one thousand pounds in the shape of additions to 
stakes, &c., for the future. But the step which Lord Westminster took subse- 
quently to the meeting, by removing his horses from the Malton stable into his 
own private control, is calculated to do far more good for the interest of Don- 
caster than any additiun to the race fund that the town cat present. It cannot 
be denied that, of late years, the whole interest of the ‘“ Sellinger’”’ has become 
centred in Scott’s stable, and until that monopoly can be broken up, and the 
horses of the north distributed among a variety of trainers, it is in vain to think 
that any addition to plate or stakes will revive the fallen condition of that once 


| ceiebrated meeting. Every one who knows ought of the matter knows this to 


be the truth ; and, therefore, the step taken by the Marquis of Westminster is 
the first towards giving a chance to the fallen fortunes of Doncaster to rise once 


more. The act is the more praiseworthy, because no one for a moment will im- 
agine that, as far as mere lucre is concerned, his lordship will benefit anything, 


nor can his horses, by any possibility, be brought to the 9 in improved con 
dition, for there is not a better trainer in the world than John Scott; but Lord 
Westminster must have seen that to throw the power altogether into one hend 
was to put an end to all rivalry and competition, and thus do more to depress 
Doncaster, and reduce the meeting to a shadow of what it formerly was, the 

anything in the shape of lack of zeal and exertion that the corporation could v¢ 
guilty of, and the public has much to be grateful for to his lordship for that act 
alone. 

Of the two year olds which ran at this meeting Attila is so superior that all 
the rest must be wretchedly bad indeed, with the exception of Skipton, which 
is a nice wiry little horse, with capital action, but got off the last in the T! ars 
day race, and then ran through his horses at the finish ; he is not, however, i: 
the Derby. Auckland looks a sluw coach, and though evidently raw and back- 
ward, yet the thing he beat was such a wretch that no credit can be added tolis 


| score on the strength of it. 


The arrangements for next year not only promise great attractions in tle 
shape of incteased stakes, &c., but the business-like habits of Judge Clark are 
to be it troduced to “aid and assiat” in giving satisfaction to all parties, wh.ch 
the late executive have certainly by some means failed in doing. . 

I regret much to have to record that the Autumnal meeting at Liverpool is 
failure ; on paper the results look well enough—but from Heaton Park to this, 
which was to have taken the place of the former, the descent is rapid indeed. 
It is quite evident if such a course and stand at Liverpool be not supported by 
others than the mere Aabitués of a racecourse, and it is not the fashion to pal: 
ronise them by the principal families of the town, it canr.ot go on; and! am 
sorry to hear that such have been the losses incurred by the enterprising but 0% 
lucky projector of the meeting, that the whole thing must undergo 2 revisi0 
and arrangement to enable it to start afresh. 

The Newmarket First October Meeting was as “‘ deadly lively ” an affair es, 
of late years, it has usually been. Potentia’s victory for the Grand Duke M- 
chael Stakes only proved how far different her form must have been in the spring 
when Oakley beat her for speed ; for this race her forte was shown to be siou 
ness, and little justified Mr. Batson in the unguarded terms with which he 
spoke of the accomplished jockey who rode her for the Oaks, who, nawers 
is far above any inuendos, and which he doubtless passes by “ as the idie wit! 
which he respects not.” os 

The carrying off, by the Rosalie colt, of both the Hopefi] and Rutland Stakes, 
with extra weight for each, showed how bad must be all the things behind bie 
and spoke well for the July form, which the running since hes tended 10 
confirm. . 

The Second October Meeting amply compensated for the want of ariraes” 
in its predecessor ; the whole of the interest centred in the great conver 
nothing being thought of till that was over; even the Clearwell succumbe om 
it, exciting as it was from the meeting of Attila, Wiseacre, and Hester; "" 
latter with 7lb. extra on his back, fancied by the stable, but not by the pn 
the ground also very deep, and that was alleged as the reason why Attile ra 
not in favor, his party not having, we believe, invested a fraction. Toe 
cumstances left Wiseacre the favorite at the close of the ring, vies em 
won cleverly. Robin cut a very bad figure among this first sate field, ant 
fear will never see the place which his kinsman Ralph held for the eww f Le 

Then came the all-absorbing race for the liberal prize of the “ Gre name 
Cesarewitch,” preluded by a strange dispute as to the pronunciation ¢! 4°" 
of one of the animals engaged, well described in Blackwood—as 


“**Mong lords and legs a contest rose, 
As fierce as e’er we fought with Bonny : 
From words it almost came to blows, 
An still the theme was Hilli-onnee. 


And some said this, and some said that— 

No want there was of caco phonny— 

With short and long, with sharp and flat, 

They sore misnomer'd Hilli-onnee. - 

In spite of all this “ Hilli-onnee” had the laugh to hienselh oe vale " 

help of “John Day’s stay the distance preparation,” the pleasant aro a 
winter with, foand its way into the pocket of Lord Palmerston, 4° aan 
ticipated. It is not worth while to dwell upon the farcical performer 
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~ for this race, since it was not considered by the authorities requisite to 
So" | any investigation ; nor, in fact, was any case brought before them, but 
sito" “ore told that an animal has been ‘‘ poisoned,” and the lapse of twelve 
he sees him restored to his usual state and condition, the thing is too ridicu- 
jor d we are inclined to exclaim with Hamlet— 


joa, 8” ‘They do but poison ; poison in jest !” 
1. she weather been propitious, the Houghton Meeting would have wound 
» ceason splendidly ; but relentless rain, after the first two days, reduced 


u “ orse toa complete swamp, and upset anything like a dependence on the 


te C0 

a running. : 

Criterion carried rather more interest as a precursor tothe great Handi- 

*“ se day than the Clearwell did. Col. Peel’s colt, since christened Chat- 

CH on very easily, though said to be * off,” and not backed. He and Wise- 

ach carried 7ib. extra, giving Barrier, who was the favorite (with Jem 
iseacre ran very slow in the early part of the 






or this 


rt Con his back), 5Ib. 


et nson on 7 
~” yoagh he got up at last, and Barrier was only just better than him at the 
pat Chatham won in such a manner as to show that he must have wanted 
* suer pace made when he has previously been beaten. 
over there looked a certainty on Paper, it was the Cambridgeshire Stakes 
‘, oto Mr. Etwall’s pocket ; for, with “all the appliances and means to 
which John Day possessed after the Cesarewitch, it would indeed hive 
pad jockeythip to have backed the wrong one: but even when they take 
~"s about the Melody colt, the prize is wrested from their grasp by an out- 
., ybica they had in their own hands, and of which they might wh known 
‘ney wanted. Such are the mistakes occasionally made by the cleverest peu- 
", Surange to say, this very Vulcan, which so unceremoniously put the 
ology out of tune, turned out the best horse at Newmarket, for he not onl 
“»» Seutari in a canter, but polished off Cameleon, giving him 12lb! which, 
oadenng that they took 8 to 1 about the former at one time for the last 
Hory, 8 a great performance. 
"The Squire, having got rid of his Cesarewitch dram, gave Ralph a dose for 
the distance in, which looks, ‘* Hilli-onnee ” excepted, very much like the 
oe of having been in front for that greet race had he been wanted. 
“porentia, in fresh hands, made a bad match—to run a two year old course 
are, at a difference of 9lb., with Cameleon, wo gave him, as I expected, no 


The Nursery Stakes produced, as usual, a capital handicap, having given us 
-jead heat, and the third not beaten aneck. Neither of the animals which di- 
- od the stakes are in the Derby, and the race has, therefore, no influence. 
Toe result of the two yearold running leaves Attila deservedly, in my opi- 
at the “head of the poll ;” and if the stable can find a better for the next 
jory, they will be as lucky as, undoubtedly, the Scotts are clever fellows. 
“Chatham, in my humble opinion, ought to have won all the races in which ' 
. yes been engaged this year, except the Clearwell. Strange to say, they offer 
, oesent 15 to 1 against him. All that I can say is, that the layers of such 
sare, as Peachem said of Macheath, ‘‘ bold men.” 
Wiseacre may run a better horse next year. He was notoriously and evidently 
pall his races this seasun. He is not, however, the animal, if we are to 
ve of him from what we have seen, that I should choose to stand upon—but 
he may improve—there is room for it. 
Barrier is apowerless, moderate horse, and ihough of a game sort, wants 
oe to enable him to get through a great race. 
" Palladiam, Rostrum, and Mule, are all in the same category; the latter the 


What is yet in store for us, behind the curtain, remains to be seen. As the 
water advances, ** signs and tokens” will probably give evidence of some new 
sudidate for public favor. Till then—farewell. Yours, &c. Peeases. 

Novenber 25th, 1841. Bell’s Life in London. 


formers’ and Breeders’ Department. 


Breeding and Treatment of Herses. 
To the Editors of the Cultivator :—Your correspondent W. B. from North 
Carolina, expresses a wish ** to see some extended remarks on the hest manner of 











valing work and travelling horses ;” and you ask some of your correspondents 
reply to his inquiry. To do so fully would require a book or pamphlet of a 
cosiderable size. But the subject is highly important to all who own horses, 
and particularly to those, of whom there are many, who know little or nothing of 
\heit proper treatment ; I will, therefore, offer a few remarks in the hope that 
some of your numerous correspondents who are better qualified than I am, may 
vetempted by my efforts to enlarge uponit. My observations will consist chief 
'y of directions condensed from two works published in England, under the su- 
yervision of the Society for the Diffusion of Useful Knowledge. The first is 
entitled ‘* The Horse,” and is by far the best treatise I have ever read in regard 
voth tothe theory and practice of the veterinary art ; no farmer should be with- 
out it. The second was only published last year, and is called ** Outlines of 
Flemish Husbandry.” It contains many very useful directions as to the manage- 
ment of farm horses, the correctness of which, as well as of those in the Horse 
Book, none could fail to perceive, if I had room to present the reasons for them, 
together with the directions themselves. 

lo begin with the stable. This should be so constructed that its temperature 
witing spring, summer, and fall, should be very nearly the same as that of the 
open air; and in winter, not more than 10 degrees above that of the external at- 
mosphere. The size recommended as best, is (in the proportion for six horses) 
40 feet long, 13 or 14 wide, and 12 feet high, if a loft is made to it, in which case 
there should be a plastered ceiling, to prevent the hay from being scented by the 
exhalations of the stalls and floor. The whole stable, especially the stalls, should 
ve kept as clean as practicable, by frequently changing the beds and strewing 
jlasier of Paris on those spots, where the urine falls ‘This not only prevents its 
ollensive odor, by combining with it ammonia, but thereby forms one of the most 
powerful of all the new manures yet discovered. The floor of the stalls should 
® sloped barely enough to drain off the urine not abstracted by the litter and 
plaster of Paris, since a level position for the horses’ feet isthe most natural, and 
consequently best fur the muscles and sinews of their legs and ankles. 

Light is quite as essential to the soundness of your horses’ eyes, as pure alr 
‘Sto the health of his body. But it should be let in through glazed windows, 
and open gratings, which serve also as ventilators, under the eaves of the roof. 
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hey ncaa ty sl ena ees, of hh 
forage to be old and sound, the first of which should | be poser a he wae 
re in all cases where practicable. For saddle and carriage horses under 
ms sen constant usage, oats are better than Indian corn, and that is preferable 
= = — grain. The blades also, when well cured, are better than any 
t kind of long forage, as they contain more saccharine matter. When either 
farm or other horses are much heated, and great haste is indispensable, no other 
food should be given them than a hand full or two of old ett ee oat-meal stirred 
into a few quarts of soft water, with a little salt dissolved in it. Before this is 
given, let their nostrils, inside and out, be cleansed by a sponge or rag wet with 
vinegar and water, if the former can be procured, if not, with water alone : Af. 
tera very hard ride or travel in harness, the horse should be suffered to wallow 
before any thing else is done to him, if time and weather permit, rather than to 
be led immediately into a stable to be cleansed and cooled. ; 

Manger feeding with ground grain and chopped long forage, is now very ce- 
nerally preferred in England and Belgium, as well as by the bes- jndces in +4 
own country, to the old fashioned, most wasteful way of giving unground grain 
in mangers, and unchopped forage inracks. These last are disused every where. 
but in a few places for green grass ; and in lieu of the rack, wide, deep mangers 
are adopted, with small iron or wooden bars fastened across them, to prevent the 
horses from throwing out their food. [n England the most common food for 
farm horses consists of a mixture ef bruised oats, beans, and chaff, in the pro- 
portion of eight pounds of oats, which are equal to about five quarts, (their oats 
being a few pounds heavier per bushel than ours,) two pounds of beans, with 
twenty of chaff. Thirty-five or six pounds of such food is the day's allowance 
for medium sized horses while at work, and forty pounds of it for large horses 
Such is the common allowance during winter, when the horses are constantly 
stabled. But from the end of April to the end of July they are usually turned 
out at night, and the whole of rest days. Other kinds of food, however, are 
much used by small farmers, such as barley, unmerchantadle wheat, beans, 
peas, sweedish turnips, carrots, and potatoes, with grasses of various hinds, but 
very little oats or rye. > 

In Belgium the chief food of their farm horses consists of green clover in 
summer, and roots with cut straw in winter. A few oats are occasionally given, 
but not in so regular a manner as to give great muscular strength. They 
usually go to work as soon as it is light, continue at it until ten, then rest and 
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roots or pumpkins ; if they are salted as they are andkept dry. Another 
very good long fo sonia our country, qenehes of indian oe These 
make excellent food for farm horses, if exposed to the sun until 
what wilted, then stacked in alternate layers with the straw of either wheat, rye 
or oats, and each layer sprinkled with salt, as they are stacked. Thus fed and 
protected from bad weather by warm shelters, open only to the south, and well co- 
vered with any kind of thatch, or corn or loose straw, farm horses may be 
kept healthy and in good order throughout the Southern states, without their 
owners incurring the expense of wooden or brick stables forthem. Stalls, how- 
ever, should be made for them under the shelters, with divisions high and close 
enough to prevent their fighting, and in those they should be tied while eating. 
Their mangers or troughs should be wider and deeper, than when racks also are 
used, although ‘hey never should be, or lazy hostlers will be sure to avail them- 
selves of them, if not closely watched. When put to constant farm work, 
horses should have only dry food, three timesaday. It may consist either of bran, 
shorts, cob-hominy, ground rye, oats, broom corn, or oats mixed with chopped 
stuff in the proportions already mentioned—that is, about thirty-five pounds for 
horses of common size, and forty pounds for the largest. But after the grass 
is in plenty, and as long as it lasts (if it does not salivate), they may be turned out 
of nights and rest-days, although if your pastures are large, more time is lost 
every morning in catching them and getting ready for work, than would amply 
compensate, if spent in farm labor, for the expense of keeping them up, espe- 
cially should you have any grass to give them them a moderate quantity in lieu 
of a portion of theirdry food. 

To fatten a horse rapidly, his fodder or hay should always be chopped and 
steamed, before it is mixed with the meal of either corn, oats, or rye, and as 
much should be given him, three times a day, as he will eat without leaving 
any. Give him also salt alone as often as he will eat it, and soft water at least 
thrice a day, but always with some meal of either of the above mentioned grains 
stirred up with it. A small quantity of ground Indian peas will add much to 
‘be nutritive properties of his food ; and thus treated, with moderate daily exer- 
cise, in good weather, the process of fattening will soon be completed, pre- 
vided the horse be in health at the commencement. 

I fear that some of your readers perhaps, may deem the foregoing details re- 
lative to horses, more minute than they need be, and possibly may think me 
somewhat officious in giving them. But should they be disposed thus to con- 
demn me, I must beg them to recollect before they pass sentence, that all I 
have written on the subject has been communicated at the request of yourselves 
and one of your correspondents. It is trae that this request was made to your 














they are some- 





feed until two or three o'clock, when they resume and continue their labor till 
six or seven. In harvest time they work {rom daybreak until evening, resting 
only a few hours in the heat of the day. A pair of horses with one plough are | 
allowed for every 40 acres of arable land, the whole of which, on an average, is | 
ploughed twice and harrowed three times ; besides this they cart fodder and 
menure, and do the harvest work. Both in Belgium and England, they are 

moderately watered before and after feeding. When not worked, water is gi- | 
ven them three times a day, and always of the softest kind, when it can be pro- 


cured. In ordinary travelling also, a liberal supply of such water is strongly ! 


recommended to be given, a little at atime, which prevents excessive thirst, | 
This is very dangerous, especially to | 


and the consequent drinking to excess. 
a horse much heated, especially if the water be very cold. 


In addition to the foregoing condensed remarks, taken chiefly from the two | 


excellent works already mentioned, permit me now to offer such information as 
I have derived from others and from my own long experience as an owner of 
every kind of horse but the race horse, in regard to the best mode of managing 
these most useful animals in our own country. I will ‘begin (as the saying is) 
at the beginning.” 

Colts should always be weaned before the grass is generally gone, and shou!d 
be put into some enclusure where they cannot hart themselves. Their dams 
should be stabled for a few days, and milked if their bags swell much. These 
colts should never be stabled until broke, nor much after that before they are 
full grown. But they should lave well covered shelters, open to the south, 
under which to protect themselves from bad weather. Plenty of good corn 
fodder or hay in winter, and grass when it comes, and as long as it Jasts, will 
keep them whilst unbroke, in a healthy, growing condition, which is far better 
than keeping them very fat to force their growth beyond what is natural; for 
overgrown horses, like overgrown men, rarely, if ever, have hardihood, vigor, 
and activity in proportion to their size. In fact, very large horses are objec- 
tionable for all purposes, except slow and heavy drafts. The gentling of colts 
should commence soon after they are foaled, and continue until they are backed. 
Frequent handling, occasional salting or feeding them out of your hand, and 
stroking their necks are all good practices. From two to three years old they 
should be accustomed by degrees to the saddle and bridle ; a light snaffle is 
best. Thus treated, the breaking becomes so easy, that they will rarely play 
any tricks, and may be soon taught even to stand fire, by shoo'ing off a gun or 
a pistol for a few days, just as they commence eating. In a word, uniformly 
kind, gentle treatment by their master, will always make such good, docile, 
gentle horses, that they will often follow him like his dog, and will manifest 
equal regard for his person. th 

All the general directions for the treatment of horses in England will suit quite 
as well for the horses of our owncountry. But the articles of food being some- 
what different with us, I will now add a few remarks on that subject. In most 
of our ststes, the chief food for horses is Indian corn and the fodder thereof. 
Both are usually fed away in the most careless, extravagant, and wasteful man. 
ner—the corn being given in the ears, and the fodder in bundles, which are 
thrown untied into the horse-racks or on the ground. Much then, is wasted by 
being trampled under foot, and so dirtied that the horse rejects it, whilst many 


of the grains of corn pass through his body undigested, and of course render him § 


nu service whatever. [le also loses all the benctit of the cobs, which he rarely 
eats when whole although they make an excellent food, if ground up with the 
grain. This mode of feeding is much the most general, notwithstanding it has 
been indisputably proved by actual and numerous experiments, that to give the 
com and cob ground together, which is called cob hominy, and fodder chopped in 


a cutting box, not only saves more than enough to pay the extra expense of. 


grinding and cutting, but actually keeps the horse in better condition than the 
same quantity of corn and fodder given in the usual way. Moreover, itis a 
cheaper food than any other of which grain, either whole or crushed, forms a part. 
Take oats for example, which are the most common, were corn is not used, and 


let us estimate the former at forty and the latter at sixty cents a bushel, which I 


No openings should be made, either under the mangers, or opposite, Or justi think a fair general average in the states wherein corn is a staple crop, Now as 


cbove the horses’ heads, as partial streams of air often produce colds, 
‘heir bad consequences in horses ; especially if they are put up in such stables 
nmed’ately after being much heated, and before they are rubbeddry. A glaring 
‘ght, however, should always be avoided, since horses can neither rest, nor sicep, 
nor fatten so well in such light, as in that which is moderate. 

Under the head of ““ grooming,” it is recomme: S$ dl 
“rently from those kept for the saddle and carriage. ‘The farm horse which is 
worked hard all day, and turned out at night, reqqires little more than to have 
‘he dust brushed off from his limbs, since the dandruff or scurf which is removed 


provision of nature to defend him from the wind and the 


by the curry-comb, is a 
cold. But if generally stabled, then currying, brushing, and rabbing are neces- 
horses ; and 


sity These operations are indispensable to saddle and carriage he 
should always be performed in the open air when the weather permits. 
open the pores of the skin, and in circulating the blood, 
‘ealthy, insensible perspiration, serve instead of exercise, when that cannot 
ve taken. Moreover, it regularly and carefully performed, with a plenty of gnod 
‘ood in which two or three table-spuons full of brown sugar is occasionally mix- 
ed, they will secure that fine, glossy, dappled coat, to attain which, the health, 
“nd not unfrequently te life, of the horse is sacrificed, by keeping him covered 
op With blankets. Care should be taken in using both the curry-comb and brush, 
“specially when new, not to apply them roughly, particularly to horses that have 
‘ender skins, and fine, thin hair. For all such the curry-comb is hardly neces- 
‘ary, if they are well rubbed, and dressed with a soft brush and hair-cloth. 


Horses which are constantly stabled, should be moderately exercised for two 
‘ours a day, when the weather permits, if you would keep them perfectly 
iealthy, This, however, should depend somewhat on their age, as @ young 
horse requires more exercise than an old one. But for neither should it be vio- 
ent, when given for health ; nor should the horse ever be put up until he is cool. 

he Whip or spur should never be used for any fault but dullness or obstinacy, 
although it is very common to do it both for starting and stumbling, both of srt 
are certainly aggravated by it, and thereby the rider punishes himself, in the end, 
much more than he does his horse. In fact, harsh, cruel treatment to horses, 
“ucceeds as badly as it does with children; and all who are so brutal and inhu- 
an as to be guilty of it, deserve well to become its victims : neither whip nor 
*pur would be bad remedies for their detestable tempers and habits. 

It is common, immediately after hard working or travelling in hot weather, - 
wash horses all over, or swim them in water much cooler than their skins or t : 
“mosphere. This practice is very dangerous, often producing colds, fevers, rm 
“0t unfreqnently, fatal chronic complaints, unless the same exercise Is +r y 
‘epeated. Even the partial application of very cold water to parts of the body, 
or the head, or the legs, when the horse is much heated, should be avoided ; for 
‘'S appearing to be gratified by it is no more a proof that it is good for him, ~~ 
‘he manifest gratification of a sot in dram-drinking, after having been drunk, is 
Proof that he is benefitted thereby. The poor horse which knows a0 better, ¥” 
Periences present relief, at the expense of future suffering that he is incapable ‘ 
“ticipating, or brute as he is, he would probably reject it. Rubbing ia the - e 
and leading the horse about at intervals, constitute the proper treatirent both for 
‘am and other horses, when much distressed by severe werk of any kind. 

But all precautions to preserve the health and vigor of your horses will prove 
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in augmenting free, { 


with all! only half the cob-hominy is grain, the mixture will cost only thirty cents a 
| bushel, and is generally deemed fully equal in nutritive quaiities to a bushel of 


oats. If these also be crushed, we must add about four cents to their cost, and 
the difference between the two kinds of ground food, (the chopped fodder being 
the same in both cases,) will be about 14 cents per bushel, in favor of cob-ho- 


ded to treat farm horses dif- 1 miny. Suppose then, that one gallon, three times a day, is enough, as expe- 


rience has proved it to be, for an ordinary sized horse, with eighteen or 
twenty bundles of fodder, the saving in one week, by feeding with cob-hominy, 
will be a fraction over thirty-six cents, or nearly nineteen dollars a year for each 
horse, which is the annual interest of rather more than $315. Yet not one in 
a hundred of us ever thinks of saving it! Few southern and western men who 
are ‘well off,” (as the saying is,) keep less than three or four horses that do no 
farm work, and this they do at an additional yearly expense, when oats and un- 
chopped fodder are their food, of 57 dollars for three, and 76 dollars for four 
horses, rather than be at the small trouble of having their fudder chopped, and 
their ears of corn ground into cob hominy. Ten or twelve poor children might 
be annually schooled for that sum. For horses that are often hard ridden and 
rapidly travelled, oats are generally deemed better than corn, as less heating ; 
but a greater quantity of them must be given, in the proportion of about one and 
a half gallons of oats to one of corn at each feed. Under such usage, green 
food should never be given if avoidable. But when the horse can rest for a few 
days some may be allowed him, in small quantities, by way of medicine. Any 
kind of grass that a horse will eat, may answer the purpose, bu: lucern and clo- 
ver of the first cutting are deemed best—the second always salivates—an effect 
by the way, for which no cause, I believe, has yet been discovered. Presuppo- 
sing that a horse has plenty of wholesome food and proper grooming, if you 
would give him a finer coat than these alone can produce, let half a pint of sound 
wheat or a small handfull of brown sugar be mixed with his food, about once in 
every six or eight days, for a few weeks, and the object will be attained far better 
than by blanketing, which always makes him more liable to take cold, when ex 
posed to bad weather, as he sometimes must necessarily be. On long journeys, 
in hot weather, give your horse a double feed at night ; in the morning travel 
15 or 20 miles before you feed him again, then do it lightly and after he is cool. 
Give a few quarts of soft water both before and after his food, then resume your 
journey and go 15 or 20 miles farther. This will enable you to stop early 
every evening, without any night riding, and will give both yourself and your 
horse a lung rest to recruit your strength. ‘fyour horse be sound, you may 
thus travel him hundreds of miles without danger of his failing. 

Farm horses may be kept in good order at much Jess expense ; fer they may 
be fed, when unemployed, upon any of the roots which it is customary to give 
them in England, in addition to these, we have the pumpkin and its varieties, 
all of which are good food for horses, but the seeds should always be taken out, 
as they are powerfully diuretic. If such food he at first rejected, horses may 
soon be taught to eat it, by mixing a little salt with it, and offering them no- 


thing else for a few days. 


twenty four hours, 
hay, wheat, oat, or rye straw, 
for the covering of the ears), 





To this should be added, as soon as they will eat 

i , from thirty to forty pounds of chopped provender, for every 
eas Garedek and this may be made either of well-cured corn tops, blades, 
or chaff. Corn shucks (which is the southern name 
answer well to mix when chopped up, with the 


contributors generally, and therefore it was not my special business to comply 
with it. Stil ] have ventured to make the attempt, and should it briug me into 
any scrape, I hereby give you and your North Carolina friend fair notice that I 
shall call upon you both lustily for help. If either of you should want farther 
information in regard to horses, let me strongly recommend to you the work on 
“* The Horse,” for in addition to all that I have said, you will find a prescription 
for - their diseases, and directions for correcting every fault which can be cor- 
rected. 





Agricultural Seciety of the United States. 
The Committee, appointed by the Agricultural Society of the United States 
_to select the officers of the Society to serve until the first general meeting and 
exhibition on the 4th day of May next, have met, and du hereby recommend and 
report the following gentlemen to fill the offices annexed to their respective 
_names. ‘The Recording Secretary is requested to publish the list, and give spe- 
_ cial information to each individual of his selecticn. 
Levi Woopsury, Chairman for the Committee. 
| President—James M. Garner. : 
| Corresponding Secretary—Joun S. SkiNNER. 





Recording Secretary—Joun F. Cauuan. 

Treasurer—Epwarp Dyer. 

Board of Control—Levi Wooprury, Etisoa Wuirrtesty, ALEXANDER 

Hunter, oun A. Suita, W. J. Stones. 
Vice Presidents. 

DOT i nchpveree vine eda gitaeses George Evans. 
New Hampshire .........- poveehen Isaac Hill. 
ke a See .----B. F. French. 
SNEED dsc dusk sete ones enone Eli Ives. 
I ND oc otaceccsnantenned Gov. Fenner. 
Vermont ....... Sere William Jarvis, 
ce i Os C. H. Bement. 
Th nes cutere 34th odacis wae C. S. Green 
i OE ROOM Seige: George M. Keim. 
TT) eae ere J. W. Thompson. 
i, OT FOOD ..---Thonas Emory. 
RRs ins whawne Girtheaaudsbedet Edmund Ruffin. 
North Carolina....... ghtkd mdse .-- Edmund Deberry. 
South Carolina»X...........-.-... Wade Hampton. 
Georgia... . GP OREM - eeee - W. Lumpkin. 
RNG is cantniichs- didn saelene te Dixon H. Lewis. 
MOAT oicints sc auinws vébaedcs cated Alex. Mouton. 
ee ee, Archibald Yell. 
CC ee eee - Fl 
i OT eee FFL 
Kentucky os isscss sie w ence -------Chilton Allan. 
NE ictnn stan chide dadbite aut - - Lewis F. Linn. 
| eee ae ae al 
I iis icticiecrntict webbots -.---Solon Robinson. 
Michigan....... thdribaetts tandtist Isaac E. Crary. 
Cbs cabbstintwdses Vaseesteka de John Hastings. 
District of Columbia.....-. ebecaene H. L. Ellsworth. 
POS ci dcttiodclWebid cas a hiaediakl R. W. Williams. 
ee ee ee ueteaatbibe Timothy Davis. 
Wisconsin....0.......-------.---Henry Dodge. 


The Vice Presidents of Virginia, Maryland, District of Columbia, Pennsy!- 
vania, and Delaware, are ex-officio members of the Board of Control. 
J. F. Carian, Rec. Secretary. 





Mitirary snp Navat Powers.—It may not be unsatisfactory to our rea- 
ders to know the actual military and naval force kept at the present time by 
the several powers of Europe, we therefore extract the information froma smal 
volume recently published, entitled ‘* The World in a Pocket-Book :”— 


Men. Vessels of War. Steamships. 
EE pe roe 114,000 600 76 
SY ee Sa 6 660,000 379 6 
ES Ee eee eee 330,000 320 36 
ee a ee eee ee -- 297,000 29 2 
IED ons on dcae eed 167,000 6 0 
| Holland .....-...-- bab diadade% 73,000 18 0 
DEE 6 6 cn stcn eosocrrs peewee 70,000 26 0 
NR ative winue evtdunemetie 50,000 25 0 
| sep e  s 40,000 7 QO 
EEN ey 38,000 4 0 
Rh acie checncseaneesdeans 80,000 2 l 
DE.  ahsebiahaniecmatae 80,600 8 9 
FOES PERLE ET PUD 23,000 2 Q 
NN Ee FS 3 0 
States of the Pupe........---- 9,000 l 0 
eee (not known exactly.) 
ee ee ae * l Q 
DGG... eccns Pena es, oe 0 0 
OS uenwe 12,000 0 0 
Wurtemberg...-.------ Ses 7 0 0 


The official Army Register for 1841, states that the United States army, 
officers and men, numbers 12,532—the militia 1,503,592. 
The American navy is composed of 


Ships of the line (74 and 120 guns).-....-. wiiptiquenieseus possewsn (08 
Ship razée (50 guns).........-.-.-- di, deh dR te O82 I 
Frigates, Ist class, (44 guns)........-------- 2-22 eee cere eee? 11 
4 Bd class, (96 gant) 06.06.00. 000. ose . te ae lyebds wie toad 2 
Sloops of war (16 to 20 guns)........... dé dhitien dksleds Hea. Hest a 2i 
Brigs of war (10 guns)............+-.2----+- ell sabe sate 
Schooners (4 to 10 guns).....-.. SUdT adda bee do esessécseIr eed 8 
Steamers (two frigates)........... Lele ached « cwpedadevs inet f 4 
Store ships, &c.. 2... ..2 ceeceene cee e cee cece cccecrsees los cis o B 
Total, 65 


From the above statement it appears that Great Britain has more steamships 
of war than we have vessels of every description in our navy, and that otis 
is very little superior in number to that of the smallest power of Europe. : 
large military force is not necessary in this country, but we think that our navy 
could be increased to advantage, particularly in steamships. 





Nover Matcu.—A match took place in the course of the last month, st 
Col. Copeland and Lord Huntingtower,—the Colonel driving the veneer 
Lerd Huntingtower’s Four-in-hand, twice round Hyde Park, for one hu Th 
guineas. One horse in each team was allowed to break out of a trot. e 
race was won “easily” by the Unicorn. 
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The Spirit of the Cimes. 











RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


a. - Jockey Club Spring Meeting. 3d Wednesday, 19th Jan. 
aad oY oe Hampton Course, fc. Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, Ist Feb. 
CuaRLESTON, S.C, Wash Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, 4th Tuesiay, 22d Peb. 
CotumBta, S.C. - - Jockey Club Spring meres. 2d Monday, 10th Jan. 
MoBILE, Ala. - - - - Bascombe Course, J. C. Fal! Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 28th Dec. 
MonTcomery, Ala. - Bertrand Course, Jockey Club Fall snags be. Tuesday, 21st Dec 
New York - - - - - Union Course, L.1., J. C. Fall Meeting, 24 Tuesday, 10th May. 

ws oe a Match, $20,000 a side, Boston vs. Fashion, 2d Tuesday, 10th May. 
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Grout Fishing. 


TROUT FISHING IN PENNSYLVANIA, 


NEAR BEDFORD SPRING3. 


To the Editor of the *‘ Spirit of the Times” :— 

Pray, Mi. Editor, were you everat Bedford Springs?’ You will there find 
ocular demonstration of the wisdom of the son of Sirach, who tells us that a 
hill is always set opposite a hollow. 

The Springs are about twelve miles from the main ridge, or back-bone of the 
Alleghenies, and are hemmed in and surrounded on all sides with young fantas 
tic mountains of every shape and character. Some smiling with verdure, some 
frowning with rocks, some waving with timber, some parallel with the Juniata, 
some parallel with each other, and others without any parallelism at all. These 
spurs are some of the multitudinous offspring of the proud Allegheny which has 
looked down for a thousand years upon these tributaries to his greatness, and 
heirs to his name. 

On every rood of ground in the vicinity of the Mansion Houss, living Springs, 
which have been pestered with every species of chemical analysis, leap, and 
gush, and giisten, pure as the prayer of childhood. 

Here the most confirmed grumbler will curse his foolish avocation in a week, 
and find that Abana and Pharpar, rivers of Damascus, are no better than the 
waters of Israel, and excepting only those who qualify their water with too much 
brandy, there are no rejected votaries at this shrine of health. 

It is night, you stand upon the portico, and see nature grim and savage, just 
as she came from the hand of the Almighty; a virgin mountain soil, that the 
plough and harrow will never desecrate, set apart from the profanation of this 
working day world. You but turn round and within three feet of you is an am- 
ple saloon crowded with beauty, wit, and wisdom, if you choose, capering 
nimbly to the music of a ‘ull orchestra. 

Where there are so many rare specimens of double 1¢fined mortality why do 
you not take a partner for the rext dance ! 

Because a party of us are off ¢rout fishing at three o’clock to-morrow morn- 
ing. and I must yield to that vile disease of nature—sleep. 

With most atrocious fidelity to orders, the servants wakened us at three 
o'clock in the morning, to a second. 

There is always on occasions of this kind, a very serious struggle between a 
m 1n’s resolution and his ease, the one prompting him to rise, the other persuad- 
ing him to lie still; and that man has more vanity than wisdom who will deny 
it is the case with himself. But you had better yield implicit obedience to the 
first tap, or the Ethiopian will conics at your door, until you will hear men 
grumbling and swearing five apartments off, and significantly wondering the 
next day what noisy, drunken rascal that was who disturbed everybody the night 
before. 

The stream we were to fish was many miles distant, and when we started 
the mountains and valleys and every thing else was shrouded with a dense, pene- 
trating fog, and although it was in July, the driver was every now and then slap- 
ping his body with his hands to keep them warm; he travelled many miles 


without speaking a word, and the plain reason is, that freezing in the dog days, | 


and lying in a feather bed, are not convertible terms. Under such cireum- 
stances, the keenest sportsman will feel a shade of sadness, and your dull one 
will grow peevish. Now the very thought of fire and powder and shooting will 
warm aman, but the thought of standing all day up to the middle in spring 
water, fishing for trout, has a contrary tendency. 

Let us take an anti-fogmatic. 

As the morning air begins to stir, the heavy fog incident to this mountainous 
region, which rises principally from the Juniata and its swampy tributaries, ga- 
thers itself in dense and solid columns, and lazily rolls off. 


‘* Up rose the sun, the mists were curled, 
Back from the solitary world.” 


Do you see that eagle as he has pitched himself from his perch upon some 


thunder splintered pinnacle, how gracefully he rises to ‘meet the sun at his 


coming’' He wheels in circles which seem gradually to dimiaish the higher 
he soars until at length he is lost to our admiring eyes. 

That was a scurvy remark of Dr. Franklin (see “‘ Debates in Convention”) 
where he endeavored to dissuade the adoption of the eagle as a national emblem. 
He said “the eagle was a lousy thief, that it sat watching the fish-hawk, or 
some other equally honest bird, and whenever it secured a prize the eagle would 
take it from him.” 

_ Now in answer to this scandalum magnatum, or ornithological treason, all 
birds are lousy at one season of the year, and so far from being a thief, he is 
only a receiver of stolen goods. But admitting that your fish-hawk is as honest 
as a barn-yard fowl, it follows he could not steal. Our emblematic bird co-ld 
not therefore receive his breakfast, knowing it to have been stolen. The mala 
mens is absent, he therefore escapes the penalties of the act of Assembly insuch 
cases made and provided. . 

Considering the splendid destiny that awaited him, who could have exclaimed 
with less vanity and more truth in the memorable words of Sir Walter Raleigh, 
than Franklin himself—“ An eagle am I, that scorn dull earth, while there is a 
sun to gaze on, ora sky to soar in.” 

But doubtless the great philosopher foresaw that we would stamp the eagle 
on our coin, thus lending wings to what the Scripture tells us has wings enough 

already, and his prophetic soul may have seen in vision this bird of proud and 
solitary habits suddenly become gregarious, and fly by millions, three thousand 
miles across the Atlantic, where they will continue to emigrate until the race 
becomes extinct in this country, unless we burn British books on political eco- 
nomy, and learn to think and reason for ourselves on matters that concern us 
most. 

“ Do you see that tall, leaning rock, half way up the mountain, which seems 
to totter from its base? The hand of a man can shake it, but it has long defied 
the united strength of many men to push it from its foundation.” 

“Tt looks like a piece of giant statuary.” 

‘Yes, or like the tuwer of Pisa, that had a slope from the time of its erec- 
tion.” 

“Or like the heart of Queen Elizabeth. The little finger of Cupid could 
make it vibrate like a pendulum, but the arm of Hercules could not push it from 
its firm foundation of iron selfishness and pride.” 

‘“‘ Gentlemen, you are too fond of similes.”’ 

We pursued the Juniata several miles along the road down stream, availing 
ourselves of the level ground, and then struck off six or eight miles towards the 
source of the stream in which we were going to fish. 

The trout is clearly an ambitious fish, that hates mud, and shoots up stream 
where the water is purest and coldest. 

With two flies on his line, the very first throw, one of our party hauled out 
two fine trout. 

We began early in the morning, and although the trout is naturally shy, I 
never saw them rise with such a total disregard of prudence or sagacity. 

The stream ran swift and shallow, above and below the rapid succession of 
deep pools, in which the trout lay, and in these places the little fellows, from 6 
to 8 inches long, would hop up, again and again, in quick succession, at every 
throw, until the surface of the water was lashed into a foam, raising a hundred 
bubbles that quietly lodged around the floatwood or the shore. 

In this mountainous and woodland region you must, when trout fishing, wade 
down the centre of the stream ; the trees form a canopy over your head, and 
even when wading you have not “ample room and verge enough”’ to throw your 
line gracefully. As to standing on the bark and fishing, the idea is prepos- 
terous, for at every step you would have to swing yourself around the butt 
of a tree or clamber over rocks. As it is, if you have not a straight eye and 
steady hand, you will catch a chesnut bough, before you know what you are 
about, and the Tyro who feels excited with a rise, will, in all probability jerk 
his fish into the air, and have him dangling from a branch thirty feet above 

-~ head like Haman, upon his gallows, or one of Billy Kieft’s“men upon the 
pillory. 

Two of our party eack caught a remarkably large trout; of course there was 
a dispute which was the larger. As every decision with regard to the relative size 
was appealed from, and the scales of justice hung nearly even, it was proposed 
to weigh them. The winning party was about to repose on his laurels, when 
some unlucky wight, whose curiosity outrun his discretion, seized the heavy one 
by the tail, when about a pound of mustard-seed shot rolled quietly out at his 
mouth!! As this showed foul play, the man of the heavy trout lost his wager. 

By way of episode, about eight years since, a fair lady was washing her hands, 
at the margin of the mill dam or little lake which is distant some forty rods 


from Bedford S rings, and as cold water contracts the fingers, unfortunately a 
diamond ng immense size and value slip .ed off her finger into ten feet wa- 
ter with eig 


hteen inches of mud beneath. Of course the beaux were all ae 
to find the ring. They were willing to dive, to drain the dam, to wriggle throug 








the mud like eels; in short, to become bull frogs, or catfish for her sake ; but 


the ring could not be found. About four years afterwards an expert votary of 


the angle (and one of the very gentlemen whose efforts to reclaim the lost ring 
had been most unrelenting and industrious) was fishing in the mil! dam and hook- 
ed an immense trout, which he landed safely afzer about half an hour's play. 
_ He admitted afterwards that he had a supernatural whisper while play- 
ing him out, | that som2 extraordinary development was connected with 
this fish; and whilst he viewed with transport his shining prize, he 
observed that upon a portion of his abdominal region there was a hard 
protuberance. Tae circumstances connected with the loss of the ring 
instantly flashed across his mind. Where our wishes jump with our reason, spe- 
culation mounts into certainty. The story of the fish, the ring, the hard sub. 
rer st iin his belly, lew among the visitors at the Springs like a village cry of 
fire!” ina windy night, and in less than five minutes a coroner's inquest, num- 
bering enough to make six juries, composed of both sexes (as i: usual in juries 
de ventre inspiciendo) gathered around the deceased trout, standing on tip toe 
and breathless with curiosity. They set about delivering the trout of his pre 
cious and shining contents in the same manner Macduff told Macbeth he had 
been delivered. And what do you think they found! The diamond ring? 
Nothing under heaven but guts !—Pardun this last monosyllable. Upon evisce- 
rating the fish, the only icthiological development was its intestines. 

The stream we fished in was like all rapid mountain streams, very crooked, 
encountering frequently in its course the roots of venerable sycamores and giant 
cyprus trees; an obstacle of this kind forms a deep eddy, and the constant ac- 
tion of the current washes far on under the root of the tree, and forms the intima 
penetralia where the largest trout lie perfectly concealed, scorning the gig, the 
net, and all other modes of coercive capture. These monarchs of the pool, 
unless under very favorable circumstances, manifested the utmost apathy to- 
wards the fly, even although made su perfect and so well adapted to the sea- 
son, that we could scarce refrain from jumping at them ourselves. Frequently 
during the day, after exhausting our utmost skill in playing the fly without suc- 
cess over an eddy such as we have deseribed, we have peeped quietly through 
the ragged crevice of the root, and observed the beautifully marbled backs of 
one or two trout, of the very largest size, lying as still as statuary, with jaws 
black as a tobacco chewer. In this posture we have guided a bait until it moved 
athwart their noses for half an hour at atime, when abstinent as a martyr to 
lock-jaw, or a devotee in Lent, they did not even deign to compromise with 
their resolution by opening their mouth, and letting the cuticing morsel flow in 
by the mere force of the current Brethren of the angle are proverbially pa- 
tient, but this was too much for the patience of any man. : 

It might be worth observing how entirely different is the manner of a small 
and large trout in rising at a fly. The former, like an imprudent youth, devoid 
of all suspicion, jamps clear out of its element, and in its haste often misses his 
object ; but the latter rises with extreme caution, and makes no flutter, as if 
closely criticising the object at which it rises. The largest fish we took during 
the day afforded a good iliustration of the meaning I wish to convey. In a pool 
—one of those deep solitudes which is a stranger to sunshine, where the gloom 
of the forest teaches day to counterfeit the night, and where we knew instinc- 
tively there must be a triton of the minnows, we threw frequently without any 
apparent symptoms of encouragement. At leugth in answer to our repeated so- 
licitations, a slight dimple, as though preceeding from a solitary drop of rain, 
gently rippled the surface. A novice would have paid no regard to it, but the 
indications of a big trout are like the salutations of royalty—slight, cold, and 
formal, but eagerly appreciated by the initiated ; he rose a second and a third 
time, and was finally hooked, when off he dashed, like a horse that had thrown 
hisrider. Now is the time for calmness and dexterity. A dead pull of a se 
cond would smash the slender tackle into atoms. Fifteen minutes worried him 
out, and we towed hi into shore belly up, like the rich prize of a dismasted 
merchantman. 

About noon we had well on to six dozen trout, varying from six to nine in- 
ches, some few a foot, and two eighteen inches each in length. 

We took good care to have a bounteous supply of “slate water,” another 
name for that which has more aliases tnan all the horse thieves and pickpockets 
in the State of New York. Some of our party complained of being weary, and 
a lawyer at hand suggested the idea of issuing a Scire Facias to revive him, in 
which process the slate water worked asa charm of wondrous petency. This 
process was renewed with an alacrity never dreamed of by the Act of Assemb.y, 
and in less than an hour we were all revived, exhilarated, electrified. 

We pursued the stream until it eraerged from the gloom of the forest, and 
glided like a silver snake through a green and level meadow, presenting a uni 
formity of depth, where multitudes of trout were distinctly visible as they dart- 
ed up stream. 

To fish at noon where there was no concealment, would have been time and 
labor thrown away, but as we owed the trout a grudge considering how abste- 
mious some of the larger ones had proved, when they scorned capture by our 
skill, we thought ifthe swaviter in modo had failed, the fortiter in re might an- 
swer, and although it is a scandalous confession, we resorted to the following 
means of catching them :— 

We hired half a dozen of stout fellows to dig sods and dam up the stream, 
and before the water gained sufficient head to break down or run over the ob- 
struction, we would go forty rods or so down stream, and (as the nature of the 
trout is) as we walked up they would run up stream with all their might, the 
water getting more shallow as they ascended, until perplexed and frightened they 
would dart into muskrat holes which perforate the banks at short distances, in 
which there would be a deposite of water, when our rough auxiliaries—who 
were periectly up to their business—would get upon their hands and knees in 
the bed of the stream, thrusting their arm into a muskrat hole up to the shoulder 
blade, and draw out atrout ora sucker, as the case mightbe. It was heart- 
rending to a full-blooded sportsman to hear the trout slap their tails and struggle 
ineffectually in these narrow cells. We have often since repented in bitterness 
this day’s unmanly sport. Spirit of Walton have mercy upon us! but what is 
there too bad for men to do when excited and revived by an untimely Scire Fa- 
cias? 

Here, where the valley is scarce a span wide and the ambitious mountains 
shoot their heads to heaven, the sun does not rise and set as is his wont in level 
countries. In the morning he darts up like a small trout rising ata fly, and in 
the evening sinks as suddenly as the cork upon your line when a pike of more 
than ordinary magnitude snaps at it. Here hours escape between daylight and 
his rising, hours escape between starlight and his setting. Here is a plentiful 
sprinkling of that crepuscular twilight that surrounds the Poles. At four o’clock 
in the afternoon there was an end to sunshine in the little valley where we tished. 
A corpulent friend, dressed from head to foot in white coat and pants—vest he 
had none—(but for the absence of which the immense rim of his hat made ample 
atonement) said his stomach had cried cup board for t vo hours, and suggested 
it was high time to gohome. The charming oblivious tendency of the slate wa- 
ter would have made any place our home. 

Besides those already mentioned, there were other beautiful indications of 
approaching evening, incident to rural life alone. The doves had ceased cooing 
and wooing fraternity, and made their silent way in pairs to their mountain 
roost, and the night owl was hooting hoarse courtship to his ill-omened para- 
mour. 

We drove lixe Jehu to the Juniata and whilst in doubt whether we could 
ford it and take the turnpike road on the other side, or keep the summer road 
on this one, our fat bachelor friend observed a hearty damsel, wearing an un- 
commonly clean white apron, on her way to the Bedford market with a com- 
modity of butter and so forth, who must have forded the river, whom he address- 
ed as follows. The slate water must apologise for the minuteness of his in- 
terrogatories. 

‘* Well, my pretty girl, what is yourname!” ‘“Howoldare you!” ‘“ How 
far have you come?” ‘‘ Where are you going!” “Is the river deep!” ‘* What 
is your butter a pound?” 

“ Sally Snodgrass—Fifteen—A mile and a half—Bedford—Up to my knees 
—aAnd elevenpence. Have you any more questions to ask, sir?” 

“T believe not.” 

As we had fish enough for twenty, we forthwith determined on a sumptuous 
supper at the springs, and as mere eating and drinking form but a slight ingre- 
dient in the cup of a sportsman’s felicity, we picked up all the clever fellows 
within cannon shot of the springs to partake of our festivity. 

Though last not least, there was a rotund rubicund votary of Bacchus, who 
hailed from the Far West, and was sojourning a few days in the town of Bedford, 
on his way home. He might weigh some three hundred pounds ; we crammed 
him in*o one of our carriages on the high side, and delivered him safely at the 
Springs. Of his convivial qualities, fame spoke loudly. He was moreover, as 
Shakspeare says of Cardinal Woolsey, “a man of an unbounded stomach,” and 
when in the vicinity of good cheer, his habits were extremely sedentary. He 
was destined to act a conspicuous part in the evening’s entertainment, and we 
proclaimed him president of the festive board by acclamation. 

At about eleven o’clock ascore of us sat down toa repast that Epicurus might 
have envied. Although we had trout enough to do hunor to the skill of any set 
of anglers, for the sake of appearances we had put all the plebeians (suckers) into 
the bottom cf the basket and the trout on the top, in like manner as importers 
cheat the custom house by packing goods free of duty uppermost, thus deceiv- 
ing the inspector. It wou'd not have been no very easy task to cheat the pre- 
siding deity of our feast in the inspection of a matter of brandy, I trow, for if a 

lass was as deep as h—Il, he would have been sure to find the bottom of it. 

In addition to our piscatory fare some of our acquaintances had provided up- 
wards of a dozen brace of woodcock,and our most worthy host, Mr. Reynowps, 
who seems to have borrowed his ideas of exuberant hospitality from the baro- 





nial exhibitions of feudal times, made the table groan with venison, Bedford 


eS 


Jan. |, 
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mutton, (which surpasses venison whether in or ont of season) iced creams 
jellies, whips, custards, floatirg island, and more dainties than exist in my culi- 
nary vocabulary. oo 

There were also sundry fine fellows from the East, who had never been ove 
shoe mouth in mud, and who could not tell you the difference betweer, hhtes 
and rye in the ground in the month of May, between a black-jack and a hickory 
between a woodcock and a woodpecker, between a sucker and a trout - many of 
these lacking the useful knowledge that rusticity can boast, played away with 
desperate energy at sundry dishes of fried suckers, exclaiming, was ever fish 
created to compare with trout! their ignorance was bliss, “twere folly to have 
made them wise. The knowing ones viewed their temerity with surprise and 
alarm, and looked with apprehension at the neat ‘‘ Bedford Gazette,” les: is 
might contain their obituary notice ; for a man runs as much risk in eating a 
sucker, as in fighting a duel with a man who has a goud eye and a steady bare 
The chances of choking are three to one against him. Any man of moderate 
discernment must see at once that suckers were never made to be eaten. They 
are a mere link in the descending chain of piscatory nature, or the strain of some 
doomed fish bred out. Take a pound of heg’s bristies, chop them up into pieces 
an inch long, cram them into some cutaneous matter, fry them in fat, aud you 
have a sucker. A sucker is bones et prateria nihil. 1 

“Mr. President—that Nature abhors a vacuum, is an axiom in philosophy 
fill up a bumper extempore ; fill up another—fish were made to swini—another 
woodcock live by suction—this is the very marrow of the night, and we are all 
Ephesians of the old school.” aor 

**Do you eat the head of the woodcock ?”’ 

“* Why certainly.” 

“And the entrailz, too? why this one is not gutted.” 

‘Why, man, the trail is the very best part of it—don't expose your ignorance 
any further.” - 

** Do you eat the head of the trout, too?” 

‘To be sure, vou do ; you, too, I perceive, are among the uninitiated,”’ 

‘““Why do you cough so long and vehemently ? you want to sham and valk 
your liquor.” , 

“No, he’s choking ; hit him on the back; the poor fellow has attempted to 
eat the head of a sucker; he might with more facility swallow and digest the 
hoof of a horse!” _ 

“ Take jelly with your venison ;—it’s a prime auxillary ; and take tride with 
your jelly, too.” ee 











‘Trifles light as air, 
Are to the ‘jellies’ confirmation strong.” 

“* Woodcock would make good lawyers, they have such long bills.” 

“Yes, or a good advocate either, they have so much jaw.” 

‘“‘T am afraid some of us will have head aches to-moriow, and have to take 
medicine ; what a happy rascal that Canadian must have been, who had part of 
his side shot away, expusing his stomach ; you remember the doctors made ex- 
periments on his gastric juices, and wrote a book about it. He always took 
medicine through a silver tube, inserted directly into his stomach, but his Lrandy 
he took the natural way.” 

“ Fill up, Mr. President— your powers of absorption ought to be treme:dous, 
judging from your girth. Issue your orders and we wil! obey them, provided 
they be given in melodious streams of liquid measure. We hate comments, 
you are taciturn. Kneck the president down for a song !” 

“Gentlemen, I am a Missouri sucker, from the Lead Mines; they cali me 


Buckingham—there was once a duke of that name—J am a bachelor and ‘forty 
five. I can do any thing but sing.” 

ies 

“| have a voice like a saw-mill in motion, or a crowbar rattling in a stone 
quarry.” 


‘Send him to Sing Sing, in the State of New York.” 

“Gentlemen, you are making a butt of me.” 

“ You are a butt already—we only want to get a stave out of you.” 

“If he won't give us a stave, let him give us a whoop then.” 

Here one of the more moderate interposed, and resorting to persuasion re 
marked, ‘we are all harmonious; music and harmony are convertible terms. 
There is the music of the spheres, which simply denotes harmonious action, or 
that they work well together. The man who says he hates music would beat 
his wife, if he had one ;—nothing is too bad for him— 

‘** Music hath power to soothe the savage— 

T split a rock,to melt a cabbage.’ 
Why does the gaping rustic follow with such manifest delight the itinerant :mu- 
sicien, as ke grinds h's grist from his hand organ? and why but that the effect 
of music upon the human passions has been incontestibly proved, has the army 
universally adopted the sons of Apollo, with those of Mars. Music sweetens 
labor, lulls pain, heightens devotion, charms the tiger, uncoils the rattlesrake, 
tames the furies, exalts the virtues—is the pleasure of earth, and the past ne of 
heaven. To hell alone it isa stranger, and we are not there.” 

“Mr. President, you cannot resist that.”’ 

The moon had just suspended her serene lamp about three feet over tle apex 
of the nearest mountain, and was glancing her watery beams through the win- 
dow, when its appearance recalled to his memory the following stanza, which 
he aung ab imo pectore, in a vuice like a cannon, which might have bec: heard 
six miles off in a calm nignt :— 

‘* Long life to the moon for a lovely sweet creature, 
Which serves us with lamplight each night in the dark ; 

Whilst the sun gives us iight by the day, which by nature 
Needs no light at all, as youallmay remark.” 

As we had as much noise in these four lines as would, if economically ¢-stri- 
buted, have sung the whole of the one hundred and nineteenth Psalia, ong 
metre, in a mocerate tone, and as much stentorian breath was expended as 
would, if carefully used, have kept a consumptive man alive ten years at icast, 
we declined urging any more demisemiquavers from our president. Imme- 
diately after we heard horses neighing, cocks crowing, dogs barking, and sundry 
other unequivocal demonstrations of untimely disturbance out of doors. 

{For Conclusion see page 519.) 





NEW YORK RACES, UNION COURSE, L. I. 
HE following Sweepstakes are now open to come off over the above course ‘ne 
Spring of 1842. 

No. 1. Sweepstakes for3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, h. ft. Mile heats. 

No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $300 each, $100 ft. Mile heats. 

The above to name and close Ist March, 1842, three or more to make a race. 

No. 3. Selling Stakes, for all ages, sub. $25 each, P. P. Mile heats. The winners to %e 
sold, if demanded immediately after the race, for $500. If demanded for or %) ‘he 
owner, the stake to go to the second best horse in the race. To name and close tie 
first day of the meeting (10th May). ; 

No.4. Selling Stakes, for all ages, sub. $50, P.P. Two mile heats. The winner to 
be sold, if demanded immediately after the race, for $1000. If demanded for or by the 
owner, the stake to go to the second best horse in the race. To name and Ciose 4s 
above. . 

No. 5. Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, sub. $500 each, $200 ft., Three mile heats. Se ond 
best horse in the last heat to receive back half his subscription. To name andclose |s 
March next. 

No. 6. Post Stake for allages, sub. $500 each, P. P., Four miie heats, three o: more 
tomake arace. To close Ist May next. ’ ¥ 

Nominations to be made by letter, directed tothe undersigned, New York. 

(Jan. 1.) HENRY K. TOLER, Se 


ECLIPSE STABLES, 

ITUATED at the end of Union-street, fronting on Philippa and Circus-streets, vei weet 
Perdido and Gravier-streets, New Orleans. pees 
TO THE PUBLIC.—The subscriber is now able to offer accommodations equa', \! hut 
superior, to any other of the kind in the South. The stable has 84 feet front, by 200 feet 
in length, with two aisles 20 feet in width, running the whole length, with a 13 tee! 
story, which makes it one of the most roomy, airy, and convenient stables ever built in 
this country. He has now, and will always have, on hard from 10 to 12 of the best ne 
buggy wagons, and as many superior horses to suit them ; also carriages, Cabs, &c., for 

public convenience. Charges to suit the times. 


Drovers will find it to their advantage to patronize this establishment, as the p: a 
n tis 


their 
jhe 





tor does not intend keeping for sale, or undertaking any large horse speculation 0 
own account, consequently he will be able to aid his patrons in making sale o 
stock. Saperior break wagons will be furnished for the especial use of drovars, #1 
will always take their bills in horses, if desired, at the market price. oo 
Trotting amateurs and owners of race horses will also find complete accommodations 
for their horses in box stables, which will be as private as they could have them in ‘hei 
own stables. WM.G.HAUN 
(Dec. 18.] 





TORNADO FOR SALE OR TOLET. | 7 
HAlt of this fine young Stallion will be sold cheap, if applied for immediate’ |‘ 
will be let fo’ two or three years, on reasonable terms, to any person ths 
take good care of him. ‘ Leadiel. wee 
He is by Eclipse, out of the celebrated Polly Hopkins, very large and power zl. “th 
a capital racer, and would ci<css well nets here — — — racers by Mevoc, 
as they are both by Eclipse, and nearly related on the dam’s side. ee 
Enquire of the Editor, at thts office (post paid) orto H.A.GREA & CONOVER. | 
(Dec. 25.] Jamaica, Long Isianc 


or ne 
will 





TO SPORTSMEN, &c. rn 
O be sold at auction, on Monday, the 17th of January next, at Port Hope, >) 0! = 
of the executors, the celebrated Studof thorough-bred racing horses, lately DeL0%5 
ing to John Crawford, Esq., deceased. mea 
No.1. Tom Kimble,ch h., by Eclipse, out of Flirtilla, aged. 
No. 2. Shepherdess, ch. m., by Lance, out of Amanda. aged. 
No. 3. Stanhope, ch. h., by Eclipse, out of Flurzelle, 6 yrs. he’ 
No.4. Santag, br. m., with foal by Dan O’Connell, celebrated for running 
four mile heats on LongIsiand. For pedigree, see Turf Register. 
No. 5. A gr. c. by Vivian Grey, out of Sontag, 4 yrs. 
No. 6. Ach. c.by May Day, out of Sontag, 2 yrs. . ’ -_ 
No.7. A half-bred yearling ¢. by Dan O’Connell, ont of a capita! rid ing by Dan 
On same day, one span of matched ponies, 3 and 4 years old, wit ’ 
O’Connell. ; rene 
One = oS Se EI with foal by Dan O’Connell, with a num ‘ 
horses, horned cattle, &c. 'cloe 
Terms, six months? credit, by furnishing approved an 1 notes, Sale at 120 


“4 T _A ent. 
prociesty, and no postponement. RANCIS eS fen.) 
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Port Hope, 8th Dec., 1841. 
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’ SWEEPSTAKES, a VERNON COURSE. j 
ing Sweepstakes are Now Open to come off over the above ro n 
E follows, D. 7 “ the Virginia side of the Potomac, the Spring ta = 
setae eepstakes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft., to name andclose 
‘ nnext. This stake is limited to the State of Maryland, and down to the 

iver on the Virginia side of the Potomac. Now four subs. 

im. B. Taylor names ch.c. by Imp. Felt, dam by John Richards. 
+ ‘w. C. Selden naames b. f. Molly Lippitt, by Imp Felt, dam by Potomac. 
2. = eplien T. Mason names bl. f. Little Lizzie, by Imp. Felt,dam by Tariff. 
3. Wm. D. Bowie names b. c. by Drone, dam by Sir James. 
hy sweepstakes for 3 yr. oe wie heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft., three or more to 
No. vace. To name and close the Ist of April next. 
pake 8 sweepstakes for 3 yr. Olds, the produce of mares that never produced a win: 

— 3100 each, h. ft., three or more to makea race. To name and close the Ist of 
ets 


} t. : 
april next. eepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Two miic heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., three or 
No. ake ——y To name and close the Ist of April next. ee. 25-t.lapr.] 


gore 
sapere Noh Ady ea AUGUSTA, Ga. 
al Races over the Hampton Course will commenc 
T's ipebruary, 1842, and continue during the week. rapohs rv ple Benes 
wo = Jockey -_ yeow — ba =_ heats. 
_—Sweepstakes (and entrance), sub. $40 each, Mile heats. 
om Day—Jockey Club Purse $350, Three mile heats. 
D ~ Day—Sweepstakes, (and entrance) sub. $60 each, Two mile heats. 
oe Doy—Jockey Club Purse $600, Four mile heats. 
Th ‘th Day—Jockey Club Purse $200, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
Ph Day—Jockey Club Purse-$100, Mile heats. 
/ Jn Day—Sweepstakes (and entrance), sub. $25 each, Mile heats. 
entries must be made the evening 9 to the race, with the Secretary of } 
at the Club Room, United States Hotel. SAMUEL SHELTON, Prop’r, 
Uo ista (Ga.), Dec. 4, 1841. (Dec. 25. 


Augus 
MANSION HOUSE HOTEL FOR RENT. 
HAT extensive range of buildings on Pennsylvania Avenue, near the President's 
House, Washington City, now occupied by the General Post Office, formerly known 
Mansion House, kept by Strother, the most fashionable Hotel in Washington, it 
~- peen notified to the proprietor, by the Postmaster General, will be ready for occupa- 
- 33a Hotel, on the Ist day of January next, prior to which the Department has en- 
vged to put the building in the condition required by the lease, good and tenantable. + 
The urgent demand for a first-rate Hotel at its location is well known. One prepared 
a|| respects to keep such a one as the Tremont, Astor, 
veyrevase the property on the most favorable terms. 
“ Pendered by the Postmaster General. 
a lica'jons to be made, post paid, to BENJ. OGLE TAYLUE. 
washington City, Nov. 26, .841. { Dec. 25.) 


= CINCINNATI! RACE COURSE TO SELL OR LEASE. 


[2 subscriber will sell, or lease, the above track, the same being now in good order 








as ine 


Head's, &c., can rent, lease, 
Possession to te given when 


and good repair, and suitable for either a racing or trotting course, the lecation of 

ie track, and its immediate vicinity to the “Queen of the West,” makes it a desira- 

vie investment for any gentleman fond of the sports ofthe Turf. The course is an exact 

gile, and fitted up with stables, stands, &c.,in a style not inferior to any course in Ame- 

ica. Applications by letter, or in person, will be attended to, addressed to the proprietor. 
‘Oct. 3m. ] G.R GILMORE 


——_s MOBILE FALL RACES, 4841. 
[ESE Races will commence over the Bascombe Course on Tuesday, the 28th Dec. 
ja41, and continue five days. - 

forthe first day, Tuesday, the following Sweepstakes are now open :— 

No, 1. Sweepstakes for colts and fillies now 2 yrs. old, Mile heats, sub $300 each, 
4]00 ft., three or more to make arace. To name and close Ist Dec. next. 

Tothis from ten to fifteen subscribers are expected. 

No, 2. Sweepstakes for colts and fillies now 3yrs. old, Two mile heats, sub. $500 each, 
4u00 t., three or more to make arace. To close as above. 

To tis stake five or six have promised to subscribe. 

‘cond Day—Jockey Club Purse. Two mile heats. 

Third Day—Jockey Club Purse, Three mile heats. 

Fourth Day—Jockey Club Purse, Four mile heats. 

rifth Day—Jockey Club Purse, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 

\.B. Entries for the above Sweepstakes may be forwarded to the Secretaries, in 
fobile. 
a are already ten stables engaged to be on the ground, belonging to the first turf- 
meno! tue South-west, whose well selected strings, together with many transient vi- 
stors, will form more numerous and attractive fields than have been witnessed on this 
course for years. ; DAVID STEPHENSON, Prop’r. 
PK. West, Recording Secretary. 

(July 24.) 





r s 
CuarLes J. B. FisHeR, Corresponding Secretary. 


. SWEEPSTAKES, OAKLAND COURSE. 

HE Great Western Stake, to which the Proprietor will add $1000 in money, to be 
T run for one rre commencing the first Tuesday in June, 1842, and continue 
June, 1843 an . 

The Great Western Stakes for 3 yr. oids, sub. $200 each, h.ft , Two mile heats, te 
come off Spring meeting of 1842, 1843, and 1844, toname and close the first day of Jan. 
preceding each race: the Proprietor will give $1000 to the winner, provided there are 50 
gubs.—25 to make a race ; and he will give in the same proportion as $1000 is to fifty— 
the 2d best colt to receive back his stake. 

Stallion Stake, for 3 yr. olds, foaled the Spring of 1841, 1842, and 1843, to come off each 
yearover the Oakland Course, at the Fallmeeting afterthe colts are 3 yrs. old, upon the 
following conditions :—The owner of each Stallion in the Union, by paying into the hands 
of the President of the Club, on the day of the race, the amount charged for the season 
of twomares the year the colt was produced, will entitle any or all of the get of that 
Stalliun to start in the stake, which will in all probability amount to $10,000, each gen- 
tleman starting a colt or filly to pay $25, which willbe given to the second and third best 
inthe race, the 2d to receiv two-thirds, the 3d one-third of the money thus paid. The 
Stake will berun forannual y for three years, the subscription of eachstallion must be 
paid vefore his get are allo edto tart. The death of the stallion, or his owner, will 
not disqualify him from starting provided the o1iginal subscription is paid by a be on 
theday of the race. This stake will close the Ist day of January, 1842. It is desirable 
that gentlemen naming in either of the above Stakes will make their nominations at 
once lo the Editor of the New York ‘‘ Spirit of the Times,” who will publish them im- 
medately; thus it will be known who has confidence in his stallion or his colt, and will 
greatly increase the number of subscribers—such an inducement has never been offered 

3 year olds in America. Y. N. OLIVER. 


“New Orleans, Feb. 6, 1841. (Feb. 20.) 


TROTTING STALLION FOR SALE. j 

| pete is a bright bay, with black mane, tail, and legs, 164 hands high, with a 
i'd remarkable share of bone and sinew, and perfectly sound. His size and proportion, 
color, style, and speed are very seldom, if ever, eqaalled, and cannot be surpassed by 
aly horse in this country. Breeders of horses are particularly invited to call and judge 
‘or themselves of his extraordinary power, symmetry, and speed. Messenger, now in 
us ‘ourteenth year, is allowed by good judges to be the best horse ever got by Mambrine 
He bas proved himself asure foal getter, and on Long Island, where he was bred, and 
has mide several seasons, and in Dutchess County, State of New York, and in New Jer- 
‘ey, his colts have grown up to be the largest, finest, and fastest bay horses ever raised 
i these sections of country. , 

‘iessenger, in September last, received the First Premium offered at the State Fair at 
Syracuse, by the N.Y. State Agricultural! Society. At the annual Fair of the American 
listitate, at Niblo’s Garden, city of New York, on the 19th Oct., Messenger received 
‘God Medal—the hizhest Premium offered for the best Stallion, over all competitors. 

PEDIGREE. _ : 

lessenger was got by the well known horse Mambrino, and he by Imp. Messenger, his 
‘an by True American, he by Volunteer, and he by Imp. Messenger ; grancam by Tom 
Sogus, imported by Gen. Burgoyne in 1786. Messenger is half brother to the following 
celebrated trotting horses, viz.:—Rattler, Columbus, Topgallant, Shakspeare, Abdallah, 
cetsey Baker, and several others. es. Oe ’ 

‘essenger himself has frequently, upon trial, trotted his mile inside of three minutes, 
‘the finest style imaginable; and those of his colts that are grown up are remarkable 
‘or ther fine action, speed, and endurance. ; 
_ Messenger may be seen at the stable of Mr. NATHAN A. COOPER, at Chester, Merris 
County, N. J. (ten miles from Morristown, on the New York and Eastern mail route), or 
‘Mlication (post paid) may be made to the Editor ofthe Spirit of the Times. (0.9-2m] 


te THOROUGH-BRED STOCK FOR SALE. | . 
T= following bloed stock is for sale, the extended pedigrees of which will be found 
_ ‘ithe 10th volume of the furf Register, p. 586. 
No.1. B.h. Treasurer, by Imp. Roman, out of Dove, 5 yrs. old 
No.2, B.c. Commodore Trurton, by Imp. Barefoot, out of Princess, 4 yrs. 














No.2, 
“ J. Gr. {. Fleetfoot, by Imp. Barefoot, out of Dove, 4 yrs. 
‘ 4. B.f Emily,by Imp. Trustee, out of Princess, 3 yrs. 


9. Gr.f. Young D by Imp. Trustee, out of Dove, 3 yrs. ; 
Jy. 3.) yt Rann, Aart WM. JONES, Cold Spring Harbour, L. I. 





MUDSON’S 
SPARRING ROOMS AND PISTOL GALLERY, 


Corner of Broadway and Chamber-street. 
M* IUDSON respectfully informs his friends and the public that he has opened his 
~* commodions rooms forthe reception of visitors and pupils. Open during the day 
“uc cvening. Entrance in Chamber-street, third door from Broadwav fSept. 18.1 


SWEEPSTAKES, FAIRFIELD AND BROAD ROCK. : 
HE a Sweepstakes are now open, to come off at the above places the Spring 
Of 1842, 
’ ~ |. Sweepstakes (at the Fairfield Meeting) for3 yr.olds, mile heats, sub. $200 each, 
‘To close Ist Aprilnext. Now three subs., and several more are expected. ane 
saat ssp rnepstakes (at the Broad Rock Meeting) for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $ 
“2 1t. "Po close as above. Now four subs. 
, es 3. Poststake for all ages, three mile heats, sub. $590 each, P. P., four or more to 
~S@arace. TO closelst Jan. Now two subs 
No 4. lam requested to open a Sweepstake for 3 yr. olds, out of mares that — 
Produced a winner of any Sweepstake up to the time of closing, sub. $300 each, h. “” 
Our or mere to make arace. To close the Ist of March next. As there are a great num 
“ i 3yr. olds out of mares never having produced a winner of a Sweepstake, there 
“expected to be a large number of subscribers. s 
_l''s wore than possible that the Fairfield and Broad Rock Clubs will be put together, 
““’ civeone week’s racing and betterpurses. If so, due notice will be given. — - 
,, cutlenen wishiag to subseribe to any ef the above, will send their nominations 
“€ subscriber at Richmond. ISHAM PUCKETT. 
Nov. 27, 1841—{dee. 11-2m.} 


VEGETABLE DISCOVERY. 
R. P. FRANKLIN, from South America, oy mg informs the public that he un- 
dertakes, safely and effectually to extract Corns in five minutes, without pain or 


danger, i h, and extracts Moles and 
'. He also prevents the nails from growing inte the flesh, out in the face effec- 








23 Of every description. Tetter and Ringworm, and br these 
> ~'y Cured. Too curedin five minutes withoat danger. by ¥ panes 


Root Pr z 
o's. Ample testimony will be given of his succéssful operations in New 
arleston, Savannah, re Petersburg, and Richmond. Dr. F. will be happy to 


wait up j ; him with 

“2 upon any Ladies or Gentlemen, at their own residence, if they will honor 

‘hercommands. His residence is for the present at No. 41 Liberty-street, ag 50) } 
Smeets 





BY SPBCIAL APPOINTMENT. 

JOSEPH GILLOTT” PEN MANUFACTURER TO THE QUEEN. 

T ‘S high charaeter of these Pens has indaced the attempt, on the part of yg 
> akers,to practice a fraud, not only upon Mr. Gillott, but upon the public. Be 

1...) Wicle, bearing the mispelled name of Gillett—thus, Gillot—omitting the final ¢, : 
’ in the market. The public can readily detect it by its unfinished appearance, as We 








&s by the pe hicl ; 
o Observe that all the ans are _ in fail en each pen, “ Joseph Gillott’s - 
tigtature Joseph Gillett, Warranted,” and that each packet bears a fae-simile of 
ENRY JESSOP orm the trade that he has removed from 100 Beek- 
pen o7 Soha corned ot-ulbetend where he will keep constantly on band a com 
erm, sSortment of the above which will be effered ie: Taaeepiie 


a D 





SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLus. 
HE annual Races over the Washington Course, near Charleston, S. C., will com- 
First Dey we a ae Apne 2 1342. and continue throughout the week. 
*. the 1st of aprile? akes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $200 each, h. ft. 
- Col. Singleton names ch. f. by Imp. Rowton, out of Phenomen 
> Col. Hampton names b. f. Ruby, by Imp. Rowton, out of Bay Maria. 
- Wade Hampton, Jr., names b. f. by Bertrand Jr., out of Patsalica. 
s 4. Capt. Donald Rowe names ch. f. by Imp. Rowton, out of Lady Morgan. 
econd Day—Jockey Club Purse $1000, Four mile heats. 
Same Day—Purse $100, Mile heats. 
Third Day— Jockey Club Purse $750, Three mile heats. 
Same Day—Purse $150, Two mile heats. 
Fourth Day—Jockey Club Purse $500, Two mile heats. 
Same Day—Purse $150, Two mile heats. 
Fifth Day—Purse $ -— (gate money)—Handicap, Three mile heats. 
a ae $100, — ante, best 3in 5. 
os or either of the above races, must be entered with the stewards. b 
sealed entries, before 9 o’clock on the evening previous to the R i 2 
to contend. No Post entrance. nti segperssnggie = 3 
Any further information may be mn ae by application 
(Nov. 6.) 





to the subscriber, in the city 
JOHN B. IRVING, Sec’y. 


; BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. 

(TBE subecriber offers for sale, on reasonable terms, the following thorough-bred 

No.1. A ch. f. by Henry, out of Floranthe (sister to Goliah) by Eclipse. 
and a half hands high, and now 4 yrs. old. sins ’ aoe hem 

No. 2. A b. f. by Imp. Trustee, out of an own sister to Wynn’s Isabella (Picton’s dam) 
This filly is likewise 4 yrs. old, and fifteen and a half hands high. Neither of them have 
ever been trained. 

No. 3. A b. g. by Imp. Richard, dam by Henry, out of Cinderella, 5 yrs. old. 

No. 4. A ch. g. by Henry, out of Lady Jagkson by Eclipse, 6 yrs. old. 

Both of the geldings have been trained, and both have won. 

Application can be made to the office of the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times,” orto the subscri 
ber (if by letter, post paid), A. CONOVER, 

{June 19.) Jamaica, Long Island. 


REGULAR MAIL LINE FOR PROVIDENCE AND BOSTON, 
(Via Stoningtonand Newport), 
(hOmrosED of the following superior steamers, running in connection with the Sto 
nington and Providence, and Buston and Providence Railroads. 
The MASSACHUSETTS, Capt. Comstock. 


of Charleston. 

















RHODE ISLAND, ‘© Thayer. 
MOHEGAN, “ 
NARRAGANSETT, ‘| Woolsey. 


One of which will leave N ily, S$ i . 
Place, at SP. M, ve New York daily, Sundays excepted, from pier No. 1, Battery 
ARRANGEMENT. 
The Narragansett, on Mondays and Thursdays for Stonington. 


The Massachusetts, on Tuesdays and Fridays for Stonington, Newport, and Providence, | 


The Rhode island, on Wednesdays for Stonington only, and Saturdays for Stonington 
Newport, and Providence. : ; 3 : ee 

Passenger: on the arrival of the steamers at Stonington, may take the Railroad cars 
and proceed immediately to Providence and Boston, or when they go round, may, if they 
prefer it, remain on board, ‘and take at Providence the accommodation train for Boston. 

Freight taken at the following reduced prices :— 

To Boston, on measurement, goods 9 cents per cubic foot, andon merchandize gene- 
rally, $7 per ton. 

To Providence, on measurement goods, 6 cents per cubic foot. (July 31.) 


; IMPORTED SARPEDON. 
see famous imported Stallion SARPEDON will make another season (1842) at my 
& stable, Lynesville, Granville Co., North Carolina. This is done at the earnest so- 
licitation of many breeders in this and the adjoining State of Virginia. Gentlemen at a 
distance who may wish to avail themselves of the services of this superior horse, will 
know where to find him. TOWNES. 
Nov. 3, 1841.—{nov. 13.] 








a> TENDER CHINS. 
NY gentleman may be instantly relieved from all pain during the operation of sha- 


pas celebrated Stallion FACTOR, 


Two mile heats. Closed | modating terms. 
out of Col. Varian’s trotting mere by Imp. Messenger), 
| mare ; his grand dam was got by Timoleon—his g. g.d. by 


TROTTING , ie ac SALE. 
sire of Greenwich Maid, Dolly, and Caty Q' 
and other fine trotting horses, well known on the Turf, is offered for we on coeee - 
Factor was got by Fearnought (who was got by an Imp. Arabian horse 
“y wl well known Messenger 

w. 

Factoris a beautiful bay, 15 hands 3 inches high, has an excellent bone, 2 
ood temper, is kind in harness, a very fast trotter, and hia stock is considered the best of 


| any other horse in the country; they prove to be the fastest > sa mer bave been sold 


from $100 to $1900. There is now of his stock, in the city of New 
trot fifteen miles against any other horse. 
—— may be seen at Shepherd’s ‘‘ Buck’s-horn Tavern,” corner of 224 street as@ 
roadway. 
Apply (if by letter, post paid) to the Editor of the “ Spirit of the Times,” or to 
ABRAHAM MILLER, 


ork, that offers to 





(Oct. 31.) Somerstown, Westchester, Co., New York. 
LiVERY AND SALE STABLE. 
HE subsecriberhae a ané Sale Stadis No. 34 Canal-street, a few doors 


from Broadway. Horses and vehicles bought and sold oncommission. Orders from 
any part of the United States attended to. Any person in the country having horses for 
sale, by sending them to the above place will be properly attended to. 
Fast Trotting horses wanted at all times. GEORGE SPICER 
New York, Feb.19, 1841.—| Fep.20-!y.} 


EXCHANGE AND COMMISSION BROKER. 

J: T. BACHE, Exchange and Commission Broker, 176 Broadway, Howard Hotel.— 
Uncurrent money bought and sold at the Wall-street rates. Notes and drafts colj 

lected on all parts of the United Statesand Canada. Bank of England notes and foreign 

gold bought at the best rates. 

Allcommunications addressed t JAS. T.BACHE, 176 Broadway, wil) be immediately 


THEATRICAL. 
LAYS, OPERAS, and FARCES, No. 52 Chatham-street, New York.—TURNER 
FISHER import direct from London every Play, immediately on being issued from 
the press, with the utmost possible regularity and despatch, and keep always on hand 
the largest assortment of theatrical works in the country. 

Managers of Theatres, Ladies and Gentlemen of the profession, Clubs, Amateurs, &e. 
will find it to their interest to call before seeking elaewhere, as the advertisers assure 
them that nothing in the play-way can be pment, but which will be found at theiz 
establishment, and which will be dispesed of on the most accommedating terms. 

Now publishing iu numbers ‘‘ Turner’s Dramatic Librarv of Acting Plays,”’ embracing 
the most popular pieces of the present day. 

Cumberland’s British and Minor Drama; Duncomb’s British Theatre ; Miller’s Modern 
Acting Drama ; Strange’s edition of Buckstone’s Dramas, and Bayly’s Farces—complete 
sets always on sale. 

Wholesaleorders attended to with promptness. 

New plays done upinstrong wrappers, and sent by mail toanypart of the Union. 


TO GENTLEMEN AND FAMILIES LEAVING THE CITY 
At gentleman or family throwing aside from their wardrobe articles of wearin ap- 
parel, and desiring to turn the same into cash, can obtain from the subscriber per 
cent. more than any other person will give. H. LEVETT, 
office 130 Nassau-street, opposite Clinton Hall. 
Gentlemen attended at their residence by appointment, and all orders sent through the 
Post Office, or otherwise, will be promptiy attended to. (Jy. 3-t.f.) 


S.J.SYLVESTER'S 
lye AND EXCHANGE OFFICE, is not removed, but continues at 22 Wall) Stree 
and 130 Broadway, at which office he has been established for the last 15 years. 

Uncwrrent Money taken at the lowest market rates, and if sent from abroad, proceeds 
can be drawn at sight, or remittance will] be returned according to inatructions. 

s Collections—Notes and Drafts collected on aj) parts of the United States, Canadas,and 
urope. 

Drafts at sight for £5 and upwards, payable on any part of England, Ireland, Sco¢- 
land, or Wales, can alwa/s be obtained, as also Bills 0: Paris and Hamburg,or persona 
at adistance have onlyto :emit the amount to S.J. Sylvester, with instructiona, te 
ensure prompt attention. 

Bills of Exchange, Banko, England notes, andall descriptions of Foreign Gold bought 
at the highest price. 

Stocks, Corporation Bonds, and other secuties bought and sold. A)] communications 
ust be addrcssed to S.J.SYLVESTER 

















. ving, by applying his razor to the Metallic Razor Strop, invented by G. Saunders, 
which supercedes the necessity of a hone, and by which the most unskiiful can always 
produce as keen and smooth an edge as the razor could by an possibility exhibit under 
the most experienced hand. 

It is the only effectual means which the art of man has yet devised for giving to 
every one an opportunity of suiting his razor to his chin with the same certainty that he 
can mend a pento suit his own hand, which any person will be shown by bringing a dull 
razor and trying the tablet before purchasing. 

The Metallic Tablet Razor Strop has been in extensive use for the last twenty-five 
years, and during that time its Proprietor has received certificates of its great utility 
from some of the most scientific gentlemen in this country, and is considered A No. 1 in 
England and France. The decided superiority ot the article above all others is well en- 
dorsed by the different Fairs of the American Institute, having never failed of receiving 
the premium when exhibited for competition. 

AGENTS IN LONDON. 

Geo. Lowcock, No. 38 Cornhill, Cutler; E. Thornhill, No. 114 New Bond-street, Cut 
ler ; Coleman, Cutler, No. 4 Hay Market; Millikin, Cutler to the Royal Navy, No. 301 
Strand; C. B. Chadwill, Cutler, Oxford; Wm. English, Brighton; Harrison & Co., No 
13 Union-street, Bath; H. Leonard, 395 High-street, Cheltenham; Osborne & Sons, 
Cutlers, Birmingham; J. Wood, Cutler, Manchester. 

IN PARIS. 

Guerlain, Perfumer, No. 42 Ruede Vivoli ; G. Palmer, No. 104 Rue de Richelieu; 
Melecott, 30 Rue des pet $s Champs. 

G. SAUNDERS, 


For sale by 
Manufacturer and Inventor, 163. Broadway. 


(Sept. 25.) 
TOUGH BEARDS, 
LEASURE in shaving by the use of Chapman’s Magic Razor Strop, with which every 
person may keep his razor in perfect order, whether at sea or on land. It presents 
four faces, each of different sharpening papetiee. commencing with the Metallic Hone, 
of ten times the power of the ordinary Hone, and finishing on the simple calf-skin. Re- 
tail prices 50 cents, 75 cents, $1, $1 25, $1 50 each, according to size and out ward finish. 
The performing part of a 75 cent Strop the same as one at $1 50. 
To be had at the principal hardware and fancy stores throughout the United States. 
iL. CHAPMAN, 102 William-street. 
tc$~ Warranted to please, or the money returned. LNov. 20.) 


CIGARS 
OHN ANDERSON, No.2 Wall-street, importer of the most approved brands, has 
constantly on hand an extensive assortment of Cigars, comprising Regalias, Hunts- 
man, Congress, Panetelas, Vigneros, Canones, Trabucos, Imperials, Damas, Ladies, La 
Norma, Dos Companeros, India Cazadores, and Noriega. Also on hand Manilla Cheroots, 
Constantinople and Syrian Smoking Tobacco, Paper Cigars, &c. 
J. A. has also a brauch of his establishment at the corner of Broad st., Saratoga 
springs, N. Y. (Aug. 21-ly.} 











GLOBE HOTEL. 

F BLANCARD respectfully informs his friends andthe public that the above elegant 

e and extensive establishment, newly erected, and purposely adapted to the Euro- 
pean plan of accommodation, 1s now opened for the reception of company. The rooms 
have been newly fitted up, with new furniture of the most modern style, and no expense 
has been spared to promote the comfort of his guests. The plan is pre-eminent for con- 
venience, as families, and persons desirous of accommodations unconnected with regular 
boarding, may have suits of apartments, and diet furnished therein, at all times, and in 
any manner agreeable to their taste. The best servants always in attendance, and the 
English and foreign languages spoken in the house. 

To this establishment there is a Restaurant, where the best provisions of the market 
will be served up, on the most approved and fashionable style of French and English 
cookery. a choicest wines at reasonable prices. ’ 

In conne€tion with the Hotel is an extensive Bathing establishment, on New-street, 
open at all seasonable hours for the use of his guests. - sett 

The location of the Hotel is admirably suited to business or pleasure, being within two 
minutes’ walks of Wall-Street, the Public Offices, and the Battery, the most airy and 
healthful walk in the city. 

The Proprietor, gratefully acknowledging the many favors he has heretofore received 
from his patrons, assures them that he will avoid no pains to accommodate such as may 
grant him a callin any style of expense or economy, that may be best suited to their 
wishes. 66 Broadway, New York. (Aug. 7.1 


KENDALL COURSE, BALTIMORE. 
HE following Sweepstakes are now open to come off over the above course the 
Spring Meeting of 1542. : 
No. 1. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $200 each, h. ft., with a declaration by the Is 
of April, and pay $50, mile heats. To name and close Ist Jan.next. Now 5 subs :— 
1. ‘Thos. F. Bowie names b. f. by Imp. John Bull—Betty Whitefoot by Cornwallis. 
2. James B. Kendall names : : 
3. Isham Puckett names b. f. by Imp. Priam, out of Arietta. 
4. Dr. Geo. Goodwyn names 
5. Wm. L. White & R. B. Corbin name b. f. by Imp. Cetus, out of My Lady. 
No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., mile heats, five or more to 
make arace. To name and close Ist April next. Now one sub :— 
1. Townes & Williamson. ; tes 
No. 3. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $500 each, P. P., mile heats, withthe privilege 
of naming two entries, and running either on the day of the race, three or more to make 
a race. To name and close Ist Jan. 1842. 
No. 4. Poststakef or 4 yr. olds, eed each, P.P., Four mile heats, four or more to 
. Toclose ist April, 1842. 
mes. To the above race Fas ion can enter by carrying I11lbs., Boston, 1301bs., Sarah 
Washington, her appropriate weight, Blue Dick, do, Fanny Green, do, Mariner, do 
Fanny, do, Hector Bell, 104!bs., Lady Canton, 105ibs., Albion, 104lbs., Wonder, 115lbs. 
Andrewetta. do, Reliance, do, Astor, 110lbs., Sam Houston, do, Bengal, do, and Truxton 
104lbs. N.B. Any gentleman owning a horse desirous of coming in under the handicap 
can do so by notifying the proprietor before any nomination has been made, in order that 
no fault can be found, or complaint made of partiality. 
FALL MEETING, 1843. ; ' 
Sweepstakes for 3 yr olds, sub. $200 each, h.ft, Two mile heats. This Stake is a 
continuation of the Ladies’ Stake, to be run the Spring previous, to which the original 
subscribers are invited to subscribe, as well as all others. Eight or more to make a race. 
Now four subs :— P ‘ i q 
1. Wm. 5 qt pomes Thos. D. Watson’s b. f, by Imp. Priam— Tuberose by Arab. 
2. James B. Kendall names : 
3. Townes & Williamson name gr. c. by Imp. Sarpedon—Eliza Clay by Mons. Teason. 
4. Col. Wm. L. White & R. B. Corbin name ch. c. by Imp. Priam, out of Mv Lady. — 
Gentlemen desirous of subscribing to the above stakes, will please notify the proprie- 
tor at their earliest convenience. JAS. B. KENDALL, Proprietor. 
Nov. 16, 1841—[nov. 20.] 


NATIONAL COURSE, WASHINGTON. 
E, the undersigned, agree to run a Sweepstakes oa the Ist day of the next Spring 
Races, over the National Course, Washington, D. C., three mile heats, for 4 yr. 
olds, to name two nags each by the Ist day of January, 1842, and to run either at the 
: Sub. $500 each, P. P., three or more te make arace, and to close Ist Jan. next. 


bs.:— 

TT tm or Col. Francis Thompson. 2 Col. William McCargo. 

Ne. 2. We, the undersigned, agree to runa Stallion Stake over the abeve Course the 
Spring of 1945, mile heats, sub. $300 each, P.P. The stallions to be named when sub- 
scribing. Toclose Ist Jan., 1842. 

1. James Long names the get of Boston. 

2. Cel. Francis pames the get of 
3. Cel. Wm. L. White & R. B. Corbin name the get of Imp. Cetus. 
4. Way Holmead names the get of Duane. 


: . Wi nawes the get of Imp. Priam. 
No. 3. es ooo ny ree te oe eee ever the abeve Ceurse the 




















Spring of 1842, for 8 yr olds, e heats. Sub. $300 each, $100 ft. To close ist Jan., 
> 4. Col. Thompson. ‘ Cel. we. L. White & R. B. Corbia. 
James Long . Rodrie McGreger. 
(Dec. i1-t-yan) P WM. HOLMEAB. | 


Dec. 28 130 Broadwav and 22 Wall street. 





PETER WAGNER, BOOT MAKER, 
No. 229 BROADWAY, BASEMENT OF AMERICAN HOTEL, N. Y., 
AND 
ST. CHARLES EXCHANGE HOTEL, NEW ORLEANS, 
| pe pate hy teed informs his friends and the public in general, that he will attend to 
all orders for all kinds of FASHIONABLE GENTLEMEN’S BOOTS and SHOES 
He also informs those who wish to favor him 


at the shortest notice, at the above places. 
(Oct. 30.) 


with acall, that he keeps a large assortment of ready made Boots on hand. 


Cc. F. M. NOLAND, 
OLLECTOR AND LAND AGENT, will attend to the collection of claims, andaet 
as General Land Agent. 
Batesville, Arks., March 16, 1840.—[my16) 


STORR & MORTIMER, 

F NEW BOND STREET, London, Manufacturing Silversmiths, and Jewellers to 

the Queen, beg to announce that they have a Branch Establishmentin New York 
at 341 Broadway, twodoors above the Carlton House, where they will constantly kee 
anextensive assortment of new and fashionable articles, in Jewellery, Plate, Plat 
ware, and Table and Dessert Cutlery of the best London manufactures,and will receive 
regularly by the steam vessels the new Patterns as they are produced from their Manue 
factory in London. 

S.& M. having completed their arrangements, are now enabled to manufacture here 
every description of Plate and Jewellery, and from the great facilities they possess, feel 
confident thatforquality of workmanship and tasteful design, they cannot be —_— 

(Oct.3.3 








CHARLES COUDERT'S LYCEUM, 
NDER the jointdirection of Mr. Charles Coudert and Dr. T. O. Porter, at Wheat- 
sheaf, near Elizabethtown, New Jersey, and distant one hour’s passage byrailroad 
or steamboat from New York. 

This Seminary was founded in 1826 by Charles Coudert, andis cenducted on principles 
which have been tested by the widest experience, and hitherto approved by the numerous 
and intelligent patrons of the Institution. 

The English, French, and Spanish languages are taught by permanent professors, giv- 
ing instruction in their native tongue, and the pupils are constantly pi actisedin speaking, 
translating, and composing in each of these languages. To those who have in viewa col- 
legiate education, the Greek and Latin are taught bya competent professor. 

The elementary course of studiespursued at the Lyceum embraces every branch es- 
sential to athorough commercial! education. It includes the pure Mathematics, Book- 
keeping, and commercial operations in general, Geography, Astronomy, History, the prin- 
ciples of Grammar and Composition, Rhetoric, Logic, and Moral Philosophy. An exten- 
sive apparatus for the study of Chemistry and Natural Philosophy is attached to the 
establishment, and Surveying and Engineering are included inthe sciences taught in the 
Lyceum. Lastly, the attention of the pupils is particularly directed to the literature of 
the nations whose language they study, and a senior class will be formed of those 
competent to follow with profit a course of politeliterature or Belles Lettres. | 

Reasoning will be the principle of the discipline, enforced by parental authority, while 
such attention wil] be paidto the comforts and manners of the pupils as willattach them 
to their temporary home. 








Terms. 

For Boarding, Washing, and Mending; Reading, Writing; Greek, Latin, 
English, French, and Spanish languages ; a complete course of Mathe- 
matics, and Linear Drawing; Book-keeping, Geography, History, Natu- 
ral Philosophy, and Chemistry,the price will be per annum, payable 





quarterly in advance $300 00 
OS ea ae 1 50 
DURESMNETY cones cocesosoeeseuvecessve 1 50 

GN cb ins ce ccectoassnsdécediocs 25 00 
DURWINE coccesccccennn ceseesessooses 12 00 
Dancing and Fencing, each, (no entrance money), per quarter........... 12 00 


Note.—Those persons who wish to place at the Lyceum more than one pupil, or whe 
prefer toinclude every charge ina specified sum, will be cheerfully treated with. No pu- 
pilsare received for a less period than one year. Oficein New York,69 Liberty-street. 

(Oct. 10-t.f.] pws oa 


WASHINGTON HALL, TALLAHASSEE, Fia. 
HE subscribers beg leave respectfully to inform their friends, and the travelling 
T community at large, that they have openedthe avove house, where every attention 
will be given to t»ecomforts o fthose who may favor them with their patronage. 
{4an.16.) PARK & HA RIS. 
PROSPECT HALL HOTEL, YORKVILLE, HARLEM. | 
EORGE NOWLAN begs leave most respectfully to inform his numerous friends and 
G the public that he has again become proprietor of the above establishment, which 
was opened to the public onthe Ist of May. . 

To the citizens of New York and its vicinity, G. N. assures them at all times he will 
keep on hand a select assortment of the best wines and spirits, with their concomitants 
—mint juleps, sherry cobblers, egg-nogg, &c. A well stored larder to preese the greatest 
epicure, and ‘* Sonak last not least,” such charges as will square with the times. 

From G. N.’s established character as a caterer, rural parties of pleasure will meet 
with every comfort and accommodation, having excellent stabling attached to the pre- 
mises. Under these circumstances, he solicits a continuance of that liberal support 
whichhe has heretofore experienced. 'W ie } (Mayh.) 
yO LTT GEORGE H. HITE, , 

INIATURE PAINTER, has removed from No. 188 Fulton street opposite the lowe. 
> orner of St. Paul’s Church Yard,to No. 4 Park Place ene: _ 
pri 1. 











A CARD. 
W. PAYNE respectfully announces to the public that the “Old Shakspeare,” No. 

e 11 Park Row, has been re-opened, and is now in the full tide of successful experi- 
ment. It has been refitted in a style of elegance and comfort unsurpassed by any es- 
tablishment of the kind inthe country. In the calinary department every exertion will 
be made to deserve and extend the high reputation which the ‘‘ Old Shakspeare” has 
always maintained. : ea 

The larder will be found to contain every variety of the delicacies of the season; 
English snipe, woodcock, frogs, fish, lobsters, &c., as well as beefsteaks, mutton c ° 
kidneys, &c.; also several kinds of the finest oysters, including the most sple 
“ Shrewsbury ‘”’ (Oct. 16-t.f.) 





ALEXANDRIA (La.) J. C. RACES? ’ 
te Spring Meeting of the Alexandria Jockey Club wil] Commence on Wednesday 
the 19:h of January next, and continue five days. : 
First Dey—Purse $300, for creoles of the parish of Rapides, Mile heats. 
Second Day—Purse $400, Two mile heats. 





Third Dny—Purse $600, Three mile heats. 


Fourth Day—Purse $400, Mile heats, best 3in 5. 
There are many as steamers lying between New Orleans and Alexandria, any of 


which will afford a safe and speedy conveyance to persons wishinii te at'eud the races 
with their stabies. H. M. HYAMS, Secretary. 
(Dec. 25.] = 
LENGE TO PENNSYLVANIA, OR ANY OTHER STATE- 
Wit aut main of Cocks against Pennsylvania, or any ether State, ae - 
I side, and $25 a battle. each party to showthe weights of 17 Cocks, none to = ” 
than 4lbs. 8 ounces, nor more 6ibs. As many matches te be made 4s fan 78 ving 
or taking two ounees. The fighting to be governed by the New York ru i ao 
not to exceed an inch and one nor be less than one inch in ee eibar te 
to produce two sets of heels, give choice, te e alternately. ai 
procure a convenient p'ace inthe immediate New York, Agee oy , 
the pittage money to be divided between the parties. This eenpery be ft ; 
until the 6th of Jan., and to come off In three weeks from the tien -~ na; . a. 
A letter addressea te the subscriber, at 31 Park Row, NEW YORE. 
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Things Theatrical. 


At the Park on Mouday evening, Fanny Exssier took her benefit. The 
house was crowded. On Tuesday ‘‘ London Assurance ” was revived, with 
its former cast, with the exception of Ansorr as Dazzle; the change is not a 
very manifest improvement, but of course first impressions have their effect. 
On Wednesday, Piacipe took his benefit; he put up “* London Assurance,” 
and Evsszer volunteered to dance for him. The benefit was a bumper. Last 
night Elssler was to dance in aid of the ‘* New York Fire Department Fund.” 

Next week we are to have ‘* The Suspicious Husband,” and “What will 
the World Say.” 

At the Tremont, Boston, “ London Assurance ” still keeps possession of the 
stage, although the cast for this week has been quite different from that of last. 
Miss Cusuman’s part of Lady Guy has been assumed by Mrs. Cramer and 
Gilbert's part of Sir Harcourt Courtley by William Rufus Blake. They have, 
in order to raise a little breeze in these dull times, got up also “a mighty pretty 
quarrel as it stands ;"” we have seen nothing like it for a long time in the the- 
atrical world. It appears to stand thus: Gilbert was asked by the managers 
to relinquish a part which was his by the articles of agreement : he resigned it 
and his situation at the same time. Afterwards Creswick, and Andrews the 
stage manager, managed to have a fight in the dressing-room, Creswick com- 
ing off the victor ; each party stated his greivances tothe audience, who mere- 
ly heard them, but decided nothing. The whole matter is in “shocking bad 
taste,” for the company has lost two of its most popular members, and the ac- 
tors have lost good situations. It was no doubt kept alive and fanned by nu- 
merous jealousies so incident but hurtful to the profession. 

Miss Cutrton and Forrest are abvut setting out on a long tour through 
the South and West; very lucrative engagements have been offered them at 
Richmond, Charleston, Mobile, aud New Orleans. 

In Philadelphia, at the Chesnut Street, Samven Burver is playing in Mac- 
beth, Hamlet, &c., and deserves to be well supported. At Burton’s they have 
got up anew show-piece, called ‘Cleopatra,’ which is said to be very fine. 
Mrs. George Jones does the Cleopatra. 

At Baltimore, theatricals are at a low ebb, “ Forty Thieves” being the at- 
traction. Doctor Valentine is “‘ making faces’’ at the Museum. 

At Richmond they have no star at this moment, but have revived the ‘* Gold- 
en Farmer,” Chapman playing Jemmy Twilcher. 

Fitzwilliam and Buckstone are at Norfolk. 

Charlotte Barnes is still at Charleston. 

At Augusta they are playmg “El Hyder” with “a most wonderful ele- 
phant.” 

Hackett is at Mobile, playing Dutch, Yankee, Kentucky, French, and 
Shaksperian characters. 

The rival houses in New Orleans have each vrought out “ London Assu- 
rance.”” Ludlow & Smith have also produced ‘‘ Old Maids,” with Mrs. Far- 
REN and Miss Petrie as Lady Anne and Lady Blanche, besides giving their 
patrons a taste of music, Jemmy Tuorne playing Figaro, and Miss Perriz, Ro- 
sina, in “ The Barber of Seville ;"" and the papers say they sang wel! too, and 
they “‘ know what they are about,” as the man said when he was dying. 

Dan Marate, the Yankee, is soon to appear at the St. Charles, while “ The 
Ravels"’ will go to Ludlow & Smith. 





RECOLLECTIONS 


ORIGINAL.—BY MISS CHARLOTTE CUSHMAN. 








oF AN ACTRESS. 








Poor C——! To all who knew him there was something inexpressibly 
amusing in the sudden starts, and stealthy frightened glances, which so 
quently drove the smile from his face, even in moments of the most excitable 
hilarity. If you but laid a finger upon his shoulder, he would shiver like a cri- 
minal when the death-dealing sentence proceeds from the wearer of the official 
ermine, and cast at you a look of ashy horror ; the shutting to, or opening ofa 
door, seemed to run along his nervous system with electric power to jar it, and 
a bluffish-looking personage, especially if sporting a stout cane, could never 
catch his eye. On these occasions, he was Kean or Booth, while giving the 
personale of the “ crook-back’d tyrant’s” exclamation—‘t Shadows to-night 
have struck more terror to the soul of Richard, than can the substance of ten 


thousand soldiers,” &c. 

I had often noticed these peculiarities, and as often laughed—yet, somehow, 
C— was not the man tobe made the subject of a jest. True, he was a mi- 
serable actor, but there was mind about him, and iu any other calling he might 
have been happy and respected ; but he seemed to have lost all confidence in 
himself,—to have allowed the iron of some peculiar, and not -to-be-forgottem 
sorrow, to crush his soul. He was not intemperate, had an ever temper, o- 
could even be gay; but his demon, whatever it was, was more than his mind’s 
master, so that he passed away at the age of three-and-thirty, literally broken- 


hearted, to his grave. . paieras 

I had always entertained a degree of warm respect for him, and during the 
latter stages of his illness, paid him those attentions which were demanded by 
his case, and were in my power to afford. He was touchingly grateful, and a 
few hours before his final departure from the human stage, handed me a roll of 
papers, which he termed his dying confession, bidding me do with it es suited 
me. It proved on perusal to be a droll finale to a “life's little hour,” and as 
such is given to the world. To the dramatic acquaintances of the deceased, 
these posthumous remains will explain the singularities of one, who, whatever 
may have been his eccentricities, had no glaring faults. I feel that I could not 
better serve the author, than by transcribing accurately, and without mutilation, 
the papers confided to my charge. They run thus :— 

THE PLAYER'S BEAT: 

A story about the pleasures of Debt—Remarks programmatic— Experience wrought out 

of very natural premises—I get in bebt—Consequences—Bob Bennet:—Flight to Strouds- 


burgh—Instruct rising ideas—Bob Bennett again—Stroudsburgh Hegira—Zenophon-like 
retreat—Moral remarks concerning Debt —An honest burst of feeling —Return to Strouds- 


burgh—Melancholy falling of the Curtain. 





I die the victim of a Bau. Piece! I fervently trust that none of my read- 
ers have ever experienced, practically, the terrors of this most iniquitous cog. 
wheel of the law. Would that J never had, or could forget what I soffered, 
for it has embittered my whole life, and brought the head of a score and thir- 
teen years to a welcome grave. 

What you will ask, is a bail-piece? Get in debt—be sued—execution 
served—procure bail to stay off the execution—prove se unfortunate as not to 
be able, at the end of the time, to meet the debt, and seek safety in flight : let 
your bail find where you are, and he will get a slip of paper from the infernal— 
I beg their pardon—the legal powers, put'it in his pocket, and armed by virtue 
of this same paper with the power of an Oriental Caliph, he will drag you into 
the district whence you fled, and immure your body in a common jail. Try it 
once, all who doubt, and my dying word for it, no one, who lives through the 
sufferings consequent upon such a state of things, will try it a second time. 

It matters not where he may find you,—fishing in the Kennebeck, or hunting 
buffaloe on the prairies,—Sundays, all days,—in church, or in bed, your doors 
triple-locked, the result is the same. You have no city of refuge—no day in 
which you can face with impunity the holder of a Baw Piece. Like a stag at 
bay, your attempts at avoidance are unavailing. You but give notoriety to the 
matter by personal concealment: you are a rabid animal, as it were ; all join 
with your persecutor, for they are men, and when did human nature rise supe- 
rior to the pleasure derived from the sight of a fellow’s sufferings. The victim 
and his legal pursuer, are the Tamerlane and Bajazet of modern life. The 


huni is a game where the terrors of the hunted are fresh incentives to the 


hunter. 
Such is, in brief, for I love not to dwell on it, the materials out of which is 


composed the Bail-piece. Such the infamy of the Law, retaining, as it dees | 





even yet, a means of oppression worthy of the Court of the Spanish Ferdinand, | 
or the days of Titus Oates ; but all unworthy of the people and the age pre- 
sumed to govern by the spirit of equal rights. 

It has unmanned me. I never see a man with a stick, that my blood does 
not freeze in the arteries ; I never hear a rougher step than ordinary, without 
gathering my feet for fight; a tap on the shoulder makes my heart sink away 
like a snow-ball. I am woman-hearted, and despairing. I am an epitome of 
Shakspeare’s apothecary. I cannot any longer endure this state of apprehen- 
sion—this encirclement in a coil of presages, and retrospections,—and I would 
long since have thrown off life’s fardels, but that I have known myself dying | 
fast—that the worm is consuming—has now nearly consumed, the powers of | 
life; thus saving me recourse to the drug, the dagger, or the ditch. I am a 
murdered man, I repeat it. The Law has destroyed me, through the instru- 
mentality of a Bail-piece. But for it, I might have prospered—inight have | 
gathered around me the affections of the beautiful and the young—heard the | 
prattle of babes, and read through the beaming eye, the kindly workings of a 
loving, trusting wife, and after a life of usefulness and honor, have surrendered 
to the king of terrors, an aged trunk, whose branches stood around, and sha- 
dowed with holy sorrow, the burial spot of their parent source. I might heve 
been all! I am—but no matter! 

Well, to my confession. I was in Philadelphia, during the fall aud winter | 
of —"35. I went there to solicit an engagement at the Theatre. | 
The manager proved inexorable. He told me, what I knew, that I was a very 
indifferent actor, and that he had more “ small people” already than he knew 
what to do with. Not knowing what else to do, I resolved to wait, as hun- | 
dreds of others have done before me, and as hundreds more will, even unto the | 











end of time—in the vain hope that circumstance, in some way or other,—Fate, | 
Providence, or what you will, would cease persecuting me, and a gleam of | 
sunshine,—no matter how insignificant, relieve the gloom-wrapt horizon of my 
fortunes. So I waited—but there came nothing. Funds I had none, and I 
was soon to endure in reality, what I had all along dreaded in perspective,—the 
freezing looks of mine host of the Black Bear, together with the consequent de- 
cay of my intimacy with his boarders. ‘ 

The storm grew, blackened, burst in the shape of a capias, in which I was 
requested forthwith to accompany Timothy Tipstaff, and before Alderman Al- 
wise shew cause, if I had any, why I should not pay Benjamin Boniface a 
certain sum not exceeding one hundred dollars. I was of course hurried into 
the presence of magistracy. At once admitting the claim—it would have 
served no purpose to deny it,—I found all appeals for further grace in vain— 
for I did plead most piteously—and the said Timothy was empowered to hold 
my person in the name of the Commonwealth, until I handed over, as satisfac- 
tion for the suit of Boniface and the costs accruing thereon, the sum of twenty- 
six dol'ars and forty-one cents. If the amount had been forty thousand, the 
I had not the small- 





hopelessness of my situation would have been the same. 
est coin of the country, and knew not where to raise one. What to dol knew 
not, could not conjecture. Dim presages of prisoas—old stories of jail-rules 
and the Bastile were before me, so that when Tipstaff requested me to accom- 
pany him, I complied mechanically, although I fully noticed that the direction 
he took was prison-ward. 

A thought—as I then imagined, a most happy one—at that moment entered 
my brain. I would seek a friend to bail me! I imparted my views to the 
officer. He shook his head incredulously, but the tender of a ring—it was my 
mother’s dying gift—her all !—excited the sympathies of the fellow (he took 
the bribe though), and I essayed a task which they who have never tried know 
nothing about even in conjecture. I appealed to one, then another,—a third 
and fourth ; but when I was about relinquishing the business in despair, the 
image of Bob Bennett, my ancient, my old school-fellow, and most particular 
chum, came over my mind's eye like a flash of ethereal charity to the soul in 
purgatory. I started for his chambers~-Tipstaff was too polite to leave me. 
Bob was fortunately at home. I communicated my errand; the jaw of my 
most particular friend fell, and a change came over him of most perceptible 
import. But I succeeded !—Oh! how has the remembrance of the humiliat- 
ing tone I then assumed clogged my memory even till now, like the leper’, 
serge clinging to the loathsome body it surrounds. Still, I succeeded, and in 
due time the name of Bennett appeared on the docket of the Justice as specias 
bail in the case of Boniface, vs. C , and I found three monthly links added 
to the chain of personal freedom. 

I remained two months of this time in the city, but as yet could find no em- 
ployment,—living, chameleon-like, and enduring the haunting enquiries of 
Bennett, as to whether I was certain of meeting the claim for which he stood 
responsible. I answered him fora time as well as I could, but when there re- 
mained but thirty days of the period of grace still before me, I could endure it 
no longer, and—disguises are over now—I resolved to quit Philadelphia, and 
in some remote village hide my person and sufferings from the fangs and sneers 
of mankind. I quitted the city, and pursued my way to Bethlehem ; but I 
did not feel safe there, nor at Easton; so following the windings of the Dela- 
ware, I arrived at last at Stroudsburg, a primitive settlement, half Quaker, and 
half Hessian. So embowered among the bases of the Kittalinny, and remote 
from all connexion with the great world, that I felt certain of remaining here 
free from all molestation. 

I was so fortunate as to secure a school. The compensation, sixteen dollars 
a month and “ found,” was to me the revenue of the Rothschilds, and I could 
have enjoyed a happiness as unalloyed, in that simple spot, as ever filled the 
bosom of the owner of a city’s rental. But it was nottobe. * * * I had 
scarce heen five weeks in my new location, when, on rising one morning to make 
a fire in my school-room—the month was January—and while hastening to the 
farther end of the village for that purpose, I was accosted by a mechanic, who, 
notwithstanding he bore but an indifferent reputation, was nevertheless a man 
of a warm heart, warmer a thousand fold than the souls of those that railed at 
hi, He nodded to me significantly, and drew me aside, where we could con- 
verse unobserved. I had a presage of what was to follow. It appeared that he 
had entered the village tavern that morning, to get his bitters, as he said; and 
while there, he overheard a dialogue between the landlord, who was my “ very 
particular friend,” by the bye, and a stranger, from which he gathered enough, 
although they let him not into the full particulars, to justify the belief that some 
evil was meditated against my person. I asked a description of the stranger. 
's was Bob Bennett! by all that is horrible, it was !—and my informant, who, 
poor fellow, had been tried in the law’s furnace in all its gradations of tempe- 
rature, from the browning operation of summonses, capiases, judgments, and 
and what not, up to the roasting invasions of executions, Sci, Fas. ; and incar- 
ceration in half the prisons in the Commonwealth; my, informant, I say, hint- 
ed that from certain oracular expressions, it must be a Bail-piece. A BAIL- 
PIECE! I knew nothing of the nature of such an instrument, but the other 
went on to tell its power with such horrible fidelity of detail, until like Niobe, 
I could only gaze at him with a glance of unutterable wretchedness. I asked 
him what I ought todo. He counselled me to go quietly back to my residence 
pack up a few necessaries, then make for the adjacent country, and remain quiet 
for a few days, until the stranger left, or the term of virtue in the power he 
held, expired. I acted on the hint, and stole back to the dwelling, but not so 
secretly but that, just as I was entering, I saw the brute of a tavern-keeper 
watching me from his door-sill, while over his shoulder peered a face that I 
knew at a glance to belong to my friend Bennett. I hastened forthwith to my 
apartment, crammed a change of linen into my hat, some other wearables into 
my pockets, and was proceeding down stairs, when rap came a full complement 
of knuckles against the door, causing me very nearly to tumble down a flight 
of eighteen or twenty steps. The servant answered the summons, which pro 
ved nothing more than a request that I would call at the tavern on my way to 
the school-honse. ‘“ Rich idea, that,” thought J, “ I’ll see you in Halifax first,” 
and with shivering teeth I strained out, “‘ We met ; ’twas in a crowd ;—all 


eyes were upon me.”’ 








| degrees towards the groggery. This gave them a view of three sides it, whil 


| : ° ° ~~ ° ° ° 
expressed my intention of remaining until he did, she evinced no small de 





ed both the front and rear entrances of the dwelling, so that escape from either 
of these avenuns was out of the question, unless I pleased to make a run of it, 
with the certainty of immediate capture. I at once called a council of war 


consisting of the lady of the house and her daughters. They were members 


of the Society of Friends, and had an idea that all forms of law had sorme- 
thing to do with Militia fines. : 


They proposed sundry schemes, all of which 
were rejected as undefeasible, unti! we hit upon one which sounded fair a F 
plausible. The dwelling gabled, so to speak, at a facial angle of about fifteen 
the extreme gable overlooked a valley which was formed immediately unde: ‘a 
windows, and reached away towards the hills something like two miles. eel 
it terminated at the base of the mountain, on the level of which numero 


US farm 
houses were scattered. 


It was a leap of five feet from the sill to the brim of 
the valley. So I at once started, leaving my amiable friends at the grog shor 
(they had now increased to a dozen or more) awaiting with commendable og 
tience, my presence among them. It may be presumed that I tarried po: 
my way, nor did I pause until safe at the farther termination of the 
felt so far secure as to look around with a view to my further guidance 

nt acquaint- 


on 
gorge. | 
e. Inso 
doing, I uoticed a small tenement, the owner of which was a transie - 
ance. It was tolerably cold in the morning air, so I hastened thitherward with 
the double intention of warming my limbs and asking his advice. - 

There were none of the family at home except his daughter, a girl of about 
eighteen, who evidently regarded my movements, for I stood but upon indiffer- 
ent ceremony, with much suspicion, halting between the belief that I was tipsy 
or insane, or a “little o’ both.” I inquired at what time she looked fora return 
of her father, and in answer to her reply that it might be an hour or more, | 
gree 
of embarrassment, evidently wishing that I would be off at once. I kept my 
ground, however, and well was it for me I did so, for scarce ten minutes elapsed 
before Bennett and a village catch-pole, swept past “* bloody with 
fiery hot with haste,” evidently having got on the right track. . 

The owner of the dwelling shortly came in, and I explained tie facts of my 
position. He proved what I thought he would, true as steel. The pursuing 
party returned after an hour’s ineffectual research, and stopped with Badger ; 
so was my host named. He pointed to a side room into which I retreated, 
while he quietly smoked his pipe by the fire, as though so employed for sore 
tune. [ at first entertained some doubts—misfortune has made me asad scep- 
tic on the subject of human, or at least, man’s virtue; but how were these 
doubts strengthened, when I heard him, after a prosy conversation with Ben- 
nett, as to the grounds of his pursuit, ask him what sum he would give to liave 
me in his power. The latter named a price equal to half of my indebtedness, 
after which there was en ominous pause, and I gave myself up as sold. My 
fears, however, were soon removed, for Badger expressed utter ignorance of my 
whereabouts ; (Heaven will forgive the falsehood,—it was perpetrated is. the 
cause of distressed humanity !) assured the catch-pole that I had not passed 
by (this was true enough !), and then turning quietly to Bennett, he poured out 
a string of bitter invective, the rude eloquence and stinging force of which 
I have rarely heard equalled. He called him every thing but a gentleman, and 
then pointing sternly to the entrance, ordered him to pass out, lest he should 
forget, in his detestation of the man-hunter, the respect due even to such a rep- 
tile while under his roof. Abashed by the violence of the honest hearted fe|- 
low, the subject of it retired with his companion. 


spurring, 


and proceeded to scale the mountain, which effected, I had my choice of a score 
of farmers’ residences spread along the area before me. Selecting one which, 
from the neatness that characterized its outward appearance, and the solitari- 
ness of its site, bespoke honesty within and little likelihood to attract suspi- 
cion, I gained the door, and solicited permission to rest awhile within. A cheer- 
ful welcome was given, and taking a chair, I quickly learned that this was the 
abode of a widow lady and four daughters—the latter busily engaged in spin- 
ning, yet communicative, and ladylike in their general demeanor. 
I laid my case before them, and found, what man ever has when trusting to 
the sympathy of dear and innocent woman. A mother could not have been 
kinder, a sister’s love exercised itself not in ministry more soothing, yet uuob- 
trusive. God bless them! oneand all. Heaven bless the sex, for never, iu all 
my wanderings, and they have proved wide and various, have I ever had cause 
to repent in trusting my dearest wishes, or more oppressive cares, to influencing 
tenderness of the sex. Men have looked cold—have defrauded, oppressed and 
betrayed me, but woman has at all times, under al! circumstances, been my 
nurse, my solace, and my friend. 
It is my last hour, yet could I not die without expressing now, what I have 
ever found and felt, that life would be indeed a dreary void, did not the house- 
hold echoes make responsive music to female voices, and the thorny patlways 
of the unfortunate find a Mary by the wayside to bind up the lacerated feet ot 
the persecuted pilgrims !——-To return. 
I sojourned with these interesting friends nine days, happy in being domesti- 
cated with a circle so delightful, but the miserable prey of a thousand fears. 
Every traveller on the high road was magnified by my suspicious fancy iuto the 
dreaded holder of the haunting bail-piece. Every sound at night was decined 
the footstep of a lurking bailiff. My slumbers were fevered with sickening fears 
of capture and incarceration ; my food was tasteless. In short, I was utterly, 
hopelessly miserable. Oh, Debt! Debt! if the flaunting butterflies who bask 
in the fickle sunshine of credit, knew in the incipient stages of that fel! disease, 
the rack of mind! of hope! of every comfort, to which it brings them in the 
end, they would shun thee as a pestilence !—shun thee as an agent of hell: 
For, surely, the temporal agonies of which thou art the source; the minds de- 
stroyed—the hopes prostrated—household affections sundered, and loves e@- 
bittered, of which thou art the cause and curse ; they surely are no bad types 
of the after agonies of the doomed soul! The advice of a dying man is se 
to all with prayerful earnestness~sleep not in the Delilah lap of credit, for the 
awakening will be as bitter as the dream was pleasant. But I am again di- 
gressing. ; 
On the evening of the ninth day, I stole into Stroudsburg. I had no icar of 
Bennett, for the peried of his power must surely have expired by this (we, 
but I brooked not to encounter the sneering townsmen. Intending only to say 
“Wod bless you,” to my former hostess, and then cast myself on the wares of 
the repelling world. I gained the steps before the door, and knocked. The 
key turned for admittance, and my hand was upon the knob, when a pressure 
on my shoulder and a “not so fast,” caused me to turn and confront the sueet: 
ing triumphant gaze, and the mastering grasp of Bennett. The Bai-pieré 
would have expired at twelve o'clock. Ir was Now NINE! 





Enough! They who wish to know the result will find it shadowed forth 19 
the Philadelphia Journals of July of the same year. It will be seen therein 
that at that time, Ralph C——, comedian, made application, from the — 
to the Judges of the Court of Common Pleas of said county, as 40 Inssives 
Debtor, praying the benefit of the laws in such cases made and provided : 
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I next proceeded to take a survey of my position. The cursed tavern flank. 


B. L, GARVIN, PRINTER. 













